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Self-Appointed Critics. 

WHEN the intelligence and good morals of the city 
of New York are represented by such men as the 
Brooklyn clerical gymnast, T. De Witt Talmage, who 
seems to have license to play the clown; the Rey 
Howard Crosby, who assumes to have a license giving 
him the mght to interfere with everybody's business; 
and the 


license permittit 


notorious Anthony Comstock, who has a 
¢ him to manufacture criminals, then 
the intelligence and good morals of the city of New 
We have 


recently had au exhibition of the influence whieh the 


York are, indeed, in a precarious condition, 
persons here named exerted over two Mayors of this 
metropolis. -We have nothing to say concerning the 
advisability of permitting the production of such a 
play as that proposed by Mr. Salmi Morse. 

We doubt very much whether the ‘ Passion Play’ 
would do harm in this community, but are well aware 


f 
that 


persons of strong religious belief might be 
shocked, and that those of superstitious natures might 
emble if permission were given for its production. 
But without discussing the subject in its moral or re- 
sous aspect, we feel bound, in bebalf of thousands of 
upright citizens, to protest against the appearance of 


Messrs. Talmage, Crosby and Comstock as the repre- 


sentatives of the intelligence and good morals of the 
city of New York, for the reason that there are many 
geutiemen, church-members and non-church members 
in our midst who are better fitted to represent the in- 
telligence and good morals of this city upon an occa- 
sion when the presence of such representatives is de 
manded. Mr. Talmage represents bigotry in all its 


fierceness and Injustice, Mr. Crosby represents a pre- 


ulice that does not savor of the good work waich a 


clergyman should perform, and Comstock represents 


pure cussediness.” 

Mavor Grace and Mayor Edson were both informed 
by Messrs. Talmage, Crosby, and Comstock that the 
respectable element in this community is opposed to 


the ** Passion Play and, acting upon the information 


obtained from that precious trio, Mayors Grace and 
Edson, in their turn, declined to grant a license to Mr. 


Morse, and that 
We care not 


gentleman has appealed to the courts. 


whether Mr. Morse secures a license or 
whether the courts decline to order Mayor Edson to 


grant the license. Messrs. Talmage, Crosby, and Com- 


stock have insulted the intelligence and good morals of 
the people of this city by appearing as their represent- 
atives, and that fact we wish to put squarely upon the 
record. 





The Jews in Congress. 


Wuen the Jews. in their ranid strides towards bag- 
find themselves at last 
f the Halls of Congress 


vine this ce 


nntrs In possession 


we shall. perhaps, be forced 











THE JUDGE. 


to look upon a scene something like that presented by 
THE JupGE to his army of friends and constituents 
this week We shall observe the Jewish flags, with the 
ever-symbolical three balls, and the rampant goose, 1n- 
stead of the eagle, over the Speaker's chair, and at the 
desk made almost sacred through the presence of 
American statesmen, we shall recognize the unmistak- 
able features of a Jew—old Solomon Isaacs, maybe who 
formerly did a lucrative clothing business in Chatham 
street. We shall notice the old familiar shake of the 
hands so suggestive of ‘‘I told you id vas so,” and we 
shall hear the word ‘“‘monish” ringing through the 
Chamber at all hours of the session. 


Members will 
present bills for various purposes, and all of them in 
the interests of the Hebrew race. Efforts will of course 
be made to prevent Irish immigration, to change the 
day of rest from Sunday to Saturday, to prevent hog- 
raising, to farms in the West, to 
Department, to change the 


establish yeese 
establish a National Loan 
name of Washington City to Jewville or Hebrewton, 
to make Long Branch the summer capital, to inveati- 
gate everybody's accounts, to have arule adopted pro- 
viding for the exclusion of Americans from ihe galler- 
ies of the House, to establish Jewish flags for the army 
ind navy, to secure the removal of the statues of the 
Goddess of Liberty from all national buildings, to sell 
working-girls to the highest bidders, and to prohibit 
the observance of St. Patrick’s Day. All these bills, and 
many of a similar nature, will be put in for their final 
passage without delay, and the Jews will rejoice and 
grow fatter and more greasy day by day, until the at- 
mosphere of.the land will seem thick with the smells 
from Newtown Creek. 

And now, lest some Jew who cannot see beyond his 
nose, and who cannot think of any subject save the 
gathering of money, should flatter himself that Tut 
JupGE is unkind in predicting a terrible state of affairs 
should the Jews ever become the law-makers of what 
are now called the United States of America, let us say 
dear Jew, that thou art mistaken. It may not be pos- 


sib'e for a Jew to change his nature, and become 
inflated with the ordinary sensibilities of an ordinary 
honest and generous man, but we _ believe it 
possible even for a Jew to tone down his system. 
By their loud and disgusting conduct in public 
places, and by their questionable practices in business 
matters, a vast namber of Jews have branded the entire 
race as a ‘‘ bad lot,” and civilized people have a right 
to dread their appearance in public as well as in social 
life. This is a country established for free men and 
free women, and no race hag the constitutional privi- 
overriding another in this broad domain. 


We give all nationalities a chance in this country, and 


lege of 


they snap at the chance, but the race which seems de- 
termined to crush all others with the power of money 
is the Hebrew. 


Tone down your systems, outraged 


Jews; there are yet objects animate and inanimate that 
money cannot buy. Let us hear less of your boasts, 
let us see less brazen display of your persons in pub- 
lic; live, if you can, with some degree of modesty, and, 


above all 


Congress. 


don't aspire to run the American 


things, 


Abolish the Pistol for the Gloves. 


CERTAINLY, why not use gloves instead of pistols, if 
neat 
thing for lawyers who become enraged at each other 


the human race must quarrel? It would be a 


in the trial of a cause to put on the gloves and enter- 


tain the Court. There would be less noise, less dan- 


ver of anybody else being injured, and a great amount 
of fun for those who are admirers of Mr. John L 


Boston Let 


Sul- 
livan, of quarrelsome 
boct-blacks, 


on the gloves, instead of resorting to the use of deadly 


stage-drivers, 
truckmen, hucksters and newsboys put 
weapons when angered 
that 


takes all winter. 


Let the outraged debtor fight 


it out on line with the influential creditor if it 
Let the sale of pistols be prohibited 
by law, and boxing-gloves be sold on every street- 
stand. 

Thus will crime, rampant as it is to-day, receive a 
well-dealt blow from the shoulder. Men and boys with 
bullet-holes in their heads will be less frequently seen 
in our public thoroughfares. Pugilists of the present 
day will become wealthy as professors of the manly 
art, and Tom Hyer, Yankee Sullivan, the Benecia 


Boy, and the Tipton Slasher will turn over in their 














graves and shout that the glorious millennium has come. 
Bring forth the gloves, young and old, great and small, 
and pnt them on. Throw the pistols in the horse-pond 
or in the sewer, and let us not forget that “ Sullivan 
and victory ” must take the place of ‘ Excelsior.” 





The Politicians’ Mayor. 





Mayor Epson, on Tuesday last was forced to show 
his hand, and it looked very much like a Tammany 
hand. It would be unfair to him, however, to say that 
he ignored the County Democracy. He kind to 
both John Kelly and Hubert O. Thompson, and the 
citizens of New York may rest assured that he is, as 
Tue JupGeE predicted he would be, the mayor of the pol- 
Of at least three of his 
appointments much might be said in condemnation, 


was 


iticians, and not of the people. 


but it is merely necessary at this time to assure our con- 
siituency that Mr. Kelly and Mr. Thompson have Mr. 
Edson in their keeping. He 
public opinion upon his 


has heard the voice of 
nominations, and public 
Woulc he not prefer to be 
President of the Produce Exchange, rather than Mayor 
of New York? Very likely. 


opinion is against him. 





Remove Colonel George Bliss! 


Tue JupGeE frequently, during the past year, urged 
upon President Arthur the necessity of removing Col- 
onel George Bliss, of this city, from his position as prose- 
cuting officer for the 


government in the Star Route 


cases. It has been apparent to THe JupGE that this 
notorious bully was never in earnest in his prosecution 
of the thieves. The President’s honor was at stake in 
the matter. Colonel Bliss was looked upon as his per- 
sonal representative in the warfare against the Star 


Routers, and all who have followed the movements of 


he bully during many months in these cases must 


have seen a disposition upon his part to block the 
wheels of justice. 

Mr. John A. Walsh, a banker of Washington, who 
was swindled by the Star Routers, ws looked upon by 
the general public as the chief witness for the govern- 
ment. 
has time and aguin stepped to the front for the good 


At great personal expense and annoyance he 


of the country in the prosecution of the thieves, but he 
has been spat upon and bullied by Colonel Bliss, and 
public declaration was made that one of those remark- 
able grand juries of Washington would not 
bim (Walsh) under oath. Mr. 
Attorney-General Brewster for protection, but that 
antiquated specimen of eminent respectability 
no reply. Then Mr. Walsh appealed to the 
dent himself, and was treated 
manner. At last patience 
be a virtue with Mr. Walsh, and a few 


believe 


Walsh appealed to 


made 
Presi- 
in a similarly dis 
respectful ceased to 
days ago he 
New 
York Times a copy of the letter which he had sent to 
the President. 


caused to be printed in the columns of the 
This letter covers three columns of the 
Times, and is bristling with information concerning 
the Star Routers, and strong points aguinst the De- 
partment of Justice (?) and Colonel Bliss. Mr. Walsh 
makes it plain as the noonday sun that the latter 
should at once be deprived of the fat position which pays 
him $100 a day, and also makes it clearer than ever 
that THe JupGe’s advice to the 
Colonel 


President to remove 


Bliss should have been acted upon months 


ago. 


Tue * Old Farmers” Almanac for 1883” is out, and 
old farmers will find in their favorite publication the 
usual frontispiece of a man who has pawned all his 
clothes for beer or something, and had Dr. Bliss or 
some other high-priced physician hacking at his abdo- 
men in search of pus cavities and things. An Old 
Almanae is not genuine unless it eontains 
this wonderful exampie of the engraver’s art, and in a 


Farmers’ 
sentence covering two weeks, tells the old farmer 
‘* About—this out—for—rain—or snow 
or cloudy—weather.” 


time— look 
or clear 
Tue New Orleans Picayune is mistaken in suppos- 
ing that ‘“‘Mrs Langtry is an actress for revenue 
only.” That delightfal lady is an actress for revenue 
and Mr. Freddy Gebhard, both. 
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much as ten cocoanuts, a collar button, and a string of 


OUR FOREIGN IMMIGRANTS. 


| 
} 
| 
I rkusT those folks will pardon who came in at Castle Garden, 


shells has been paid for a fleshy missionary of the Bap 
tist breed. The costumers of the kingdom have worked 
If 1 venture to relate their business ways: night and day on the elaborate court costumes. As 
How they try to make a living, is the story | am giving 


; each consignment of flannel shirts, woolen socks, pin- 
When they strike this glorious country in a maze. 


First comes the rk Italian. who doth collar the medallion cushions and similar articles arrived from American 


As a nuisance, with his organ out of tune. ~unday-schools, and societies for the moral elevation of 


Grinds out, and makes us shiver: “ Shall we meet beyond the | the colored race, they were immediately pounced upon 
river,” | by the court costumers for this occasion. 

While his monkey doth for pennies importune. — 4 oe ] 

- Poe ee ee | His Majesty King Kalakua arose on the eventful 
rhe next one of my sermon is the lager-loving German morning, and after taking a sun-bath on the back 
Whoa ice for Cincinnati boards a train stoop and a quantity of quid nourishment from a 
lo work at porker-packing, and whose vote is never lacking . ne 

lemijoln, he was escorted to a private chamber to sleep 

rhe protibition movement to restrain 


otf the effeets 
] ackle now the Paddy—the gay. light-hearted laddie I the eilects. 
Who made the * Bloody Sixth” his habitude At noon his majesty was able to keep his equilibrium 
And now like Sachem Kelly strokes his aldermanic belly with the aid of two chamberlains. 
And s that: To the Irish, God is good.” 





At lp. M. the regal procession issued from the palace 
Now follows the “ frog-eater." a sly Parisian cheater to the place of coron:tion, which was in a secluded 
Who used to be a barber there in France 
; es : : : ley, half a mile distant. 
But comes over here a marquis, and finds a * willin’ Barkis ay nage 
, “arance of the process 8 ry { 
Who weds him; then her cash he makes it dance. Phi appearance of e procession wa hailed with 


“Tis the almond-eyed Chinee that before us now we see. lelight and decayed fruit, The costumes were unique 


Who anchors in a basement right away 1 the extreme; as the weather was very warm, may 
y 


And begins vash and polish, and high tari? rates abolis! if the people carried their costumes on poles. 
stablished by Miss Bridget Cassiday. Ty , 
; ° The procession was headed by the Prime Ministe: 


And next from Cuba’s Island doth the Spaniard come a smilin’ ind cabinet in full undress 
On smokers now to ittle game; ; . 
Next came » househok alry. tille t atri. 
Sells se-gars that are while the buyer oft is juggled ext came the household cavalry, filled with patri 


ut in name. otism and brandy. They were followed by the body 





who, much smarter than the vnard. Each earried a woolen sock filled with sand 


others which was symbolic of death at short notice. 
nl shox: ne Whe su pediies ete After them came the fattened missionaries, seven in 
Uur pugilists bulldozing, or pedestrians opposing re 
thi = : ae ° number. Their appearance created much sorrow among 
They take away our shekels every time. . - S 


the throng; they were sorry they couldn't taste them. 

If those whose birth was foreign don’t like this metaphoring 0) ventur me loyal subject, wl tt l 
ne ent resome loyal subject, rno:r W » *) { 
And yearn to punch the writer in the head % ‘ ¥ as . empted to cut a 
I'll endeavor to explain, just why my poetic brain slice of live missionary, was at once felled to the earth 


Evolved the lines which they've in anger read. 1y a stuffed sock. His widow and orphans carried him 


sur mem'‘ry tack it, and [I'll tell you why the racket away for interment. 





I gave you; then I know you'll bear no grudge Many similar trivial incidents occurred during the day. 
Yes, in this final stanza, I will tell you my bonanza; e —_ ites 

: After the missionaries came the twenty-seven wives 
Tiras just to get some scudi from Tur JUDGE : 


of Kalakua. Their costumes were aesthetically craceful. 
ind for brevity would have filled the Kiralfy Brothers 
with envy. 


EF. JOSLYN, 





CORONATION OF KING KALAKDA. | Wife number 1 was clothed in a magniticient string 


of beads about her neck. 
2 


| 


ber s robed in a dark blue pair of overalls. | 
Special Cablegram to (THe Jepar Number 2 was robed in a dark blue pair of overalls. | 


Number 3 hada string of shells and an elaborate 
MINUTE DESCRIPTION OF THE CEREMONIES, | Vit of socks. 
COURT COSTUMES AND BANQUET. Number 4 wore a pair of five-cent bracelets: and the 
a other women were similarly clothed, 
Hawa, SaANDWwicH IsLaNnps Number 27, however, who is his majesty’s latest ae- 
INTENSE excitement pervades the kingdom at present | quisition, was the belle of the day. 


Her costume con- 
writing; all is agog over the coronation of the king 


ff a pair of rubber boots, a red flannel shirt, 
For weeks past, the palace servants have been busy looped up at the side and trimmed with old gold in the 
capturing stray missionaries, and fattening them, and | back; on her head she wore a castor plug. Her figure 
was the cynosure of all eyes. By a remarkable coinci- 


as they form the chief men of elite society here, as 


- denee Mrs. Langtry’s photograph 





in character of Rosalind just ar- 
rived to-day. Of course people w/// 
make comparisons 

After the wives came the king, 
Who was dressed in a pair of red 
flannel drawers, over which fell in 
graceful folds a white chemisette, 
the work of some well-meaning New 
England Sewing Society; on his 
head the king wore a lovely flow- 
eved spring bonnet. The court 
followed the king in costumes of 
every description, froma pin to a 
pair of striped stockings. Arrived 
at the place of coronation, the 


high-priest of the sun placed at 





ancient crown of animals’ teeth up 
on his majesty’s intellectual brow 
In the meanwhile the missionaries 
hal won a martyrs crown, and 
were being served up at the ban- 
quet which followed the corona- 
tion. 
Ven. 
Entree,—Baptist Missionary Soup and 
Onions, 
Roast Methodist with Episcopal Gravy 
Presbyterian stuffed with Garlic, 
Relish—Female Missionary minced 














THE PATRIOT, 
tLy OLD FELLOW * Vo sir, I dowt think Washinaton needs anu subserip- 
mime tobuild a monument with—1, for one, wear himalirays in jin heart 


Dessert.—The contents of boiled Pin 
Mist cushions. 

‘ton fr 

oer,”” 
SOLICTTOR OF SUBSCRIPTIONS 

in that heats them au.” 


is unnecessary to remark that 
Well, of all the tight places Washinaton iras ever It ' non : remark - 


alcoholic liquids were frequently 











| 








indulged in, and whilst his majesty serenely picked 
his teeth with a hair-pin, the courtiers had an Eight 
Ward scrimmage. At its conclusion theroyal ambu- 
lance was called into requisiuion. 

P. S.—The king is full of joy over the day’s events 
and the hospital full of courtiers. 


Advice to Professional Beauties. 

Anp so Mrs. Lilly Langtry and little Freddie Gelb 
hard have at last discovered the necessity of the 
presence of a newspaper reporter in their charming 
family circle. Mrs. Langtry and Mr Gebhard, it seems 
were so terribly maligned in the wicked city of Chicago 
and their actions were so foully misconstrued by the 
newspapers there, that they became almost frantic At 
such a time some angel in disguise suggested to Mrs 
Langtry the advisability of having a newspaper re- 


porter of her own, She naturally looked to the east f 

one who might tame the uncivilized reports of the 
wild west, and to her great joy she learned that little 
Freddie Schwab, who was once in the employ of Ade- 
laide Neilson, was alive in New York, and looking foi 


i fut job. 
Freddie is a newspaper reporter from his boots up 


that is, about 4 feet 3 inches high. He was quickly 





sent for, and directed to set Mrs. Langtry and Mr. Geb- 


hard right before the public, or, in other words, make 


that pair of coving doves as stately and saintly as pos 


sible under the circumstances. Mr. Schwab su; 





that Mr. Gebhard should write a card for publication 
in the Chicago newspapers, guaranteeing that it would 
also be telegraphed to newspapers at a distance. Hap- 
py thought! The Lilly was in eestasies. She would 
have embraced Freddie Schwab, perhaps, if Freddie 
Gebhard had not been nigh. Mr. Gebhard was aghast 
at the idea. He remembered that he had once written 
an order for some Champagne of the Pommery Sec 
brand, and that some newspaper miscreant had set 
New Yorkers laughing by publishing it. This card was 
as follows: 
‘‘MEssrs, —— ——.. 

‘Please send me Three cases pomry seck to my 
House ef onct, 

‘* FRED. GEBHARD.” 

Faney Mr. Gebierd writing a card for publication 
after that work of art had been spread before the 
world! Mr. Schwab begged 1,000 pardons. He in- 
tended, he said, to write the proposed card for Mr 
Gebhard. Thereupor. the latter fell upon the neck of 
the former, and tears streamed adown each other's 
shad-like back. This card need not be reproduced in 
the columns of THE JupGe. It isa remarkable addi- 
tion, however, to the current literature of the day, in- 
asmucii as it attempts to give expression to Mr. Geb- 
hard’s surprise that any one should imagine that his 
conduct towards Mrs. Langtry had not been that of a 
gentleman towards a lady. We call attention to this 
matter merely to show professional beauties how nec- 
essary it isin this exciting age to have a newspaper 
reporter in the house. 

[Newspaper reporters will please omit flowers. We 
accept their thanks in advance. } 


Dove.e rule of three: Two is company, ete. 





MASHED. 


What a lovely flager, an’ what a pily it’s ony 


stuffed; if it wuz alive ’'d mar y it to-morrer.” 





























The Little Old Woman Who Sat in Our Pew. 


Oxe Sunday I spied her; she knelt in the aisle, 
As past her the wealthy swept by in grand style, 


She was feeble and old, aye, and shabby dress’d, too; 





So, thro’ pity, | asked her to come in our pew. 


Grateful for my offer, she 


obbled therein, 

All smiles from the top of her brow to her chin; 

While the rest of the occupants then in the pew 

Gave me looks of reproval that nigh pierced me 
rh. 


throu 


When service was over, she tackled my arm, 
I started, but said she: ‘* Oi'll du vew no harm: 


May the 


Och! fur axin’ t 


o’ heavin, good gerl, be an yew! 


lessin’ 


he loikes o° mesilf in yer pew. 


An’, darlint, yer koindness Oi'll nivir fors 


An’ shure, in me will, faix, O'll minshin ye vit 
sumthin’ foine in the same Oi'll be lavin’ to yer 


All in tokins fur axin’ me into yer pew.” 


Oft after, on Sundays she slowly crept in 
The church as the service was "Lout to begin 
And she always a cute, knowing wink at me rew, 


For to beckon her come and sit down in our pew 


One day, very sharply, our door-bell it rang 


And the servant who answer'd it out to me sat 


There’s a boy waitin’ here, miss, with a message for 
you, 


From the little old woman who sat in your pew.’ 


My heart at that moment began for to thrill 

AsI thought what she’d mentioned concerning her 
will. 

So quick as a flash to the door then I flew, 

To hear from the old dame who sat in our pew 


Her message read thus: ‘‘Oh! Oi'm dyin’ ar 
An’ fur giv’n me, Sundais, a sate in 
wan faivor Oi ax ye, in the tail o’ me will, 
} . ; th }, } 


Was ° 
Plaz pay Tur ime ryn beyant on the 


CONUNDRUMS. 


IF the sun ‘‘ do” move? 

Wuy some young ladies are so foolish? 
WHERE are you going next Christmas? 
Dors Chicago remind you of New York 
Is Cincinnati really the Paris of America 
Why some young men ever get married? 
Wo at Congressman Muller's yellow dog 

Is Johu B. Haskin really a ‘great Tuscarora * 

Is Senator Ferry, of Michigan, a really great man 
Is Philadelphia a much nicer city than New York? 
Wat is the matter with Sheridan Shook’s pet cat? 
Wuy all rich Californians prefer to live in this city? 


Is Cairo, Illinois, the most God-forsaken city on the 


How many asylums for insane will be erected in Cali- 
horthlas 

Wuy the authorities do not put muzzles on down 
Lown politicians: 

Wuy Sunset Cox, in Congress, conducts himself so 
much like a monkey’ 

Wuy Mayor Low, of Brooklyn, does not give another 
public entertainment? 

Witt Police 


grand banquet at Delmonico’s. 


Bb! 


Justice Patrich Gaven Duffy give a 
Wuy Hudnut, the druggist, employs such handsome 
young men to stand in front of his store? 
Witt Governor Cleveland be good enough to let the 
public know what ails our Brother Dana? 
Why some one don’t tell Emmet that 


the G) psies - 


‘Fritz among 
is the worst play in the world? 
Dip Gr 
Mike Norton after the Manhattan Club reception? 
Why is called 


* Ts he the only gentleman George in O} 


ver Cleveland really have a big time with 


Senator Pendleton ‘ Gentleman 


George” 
Now that ** poor Tom Costigan ” has not been made 


a police justice will his 260 pounds of flesh melt away? 


THE JUDGE. 


WERI 
from Mme. Albani, the prima donna, really worth 


the diamonds alleged to have been stolen 


87.50? 

Wat has become of that Christmas present which 
Wall Street brokers were preparing for Inspector 
Byrnes? 

Witt President Arthur follow Tue JcpGe’s advice, 
ind dismiss the great office holders who have secretly 
lamaged him? 

Wuy do the clothing people at Broadway and Cham- 
bers streets permit the sidewalk to be blocked with 
political loafers? 


The Agonies of the New Mayor. 
Tiwe: 9 a. M.—Mayor Franklin Edson at his desk in 
the City Hall gnashing his teeth and tearing his hair. 
His private secretary, Mr. Grant, with a chunk of ice 
inother desk. 
shrieks his Honor, and Mr. Grant 


falls from his chair. 


tied to his head, 


rreat God 


leep thought ut 





The police-officer on duty kindly assists Mr. Grant to 
is feet. Then, in a voice choking with emotion, his 
Honor says: 

**Come, Grant, old boy, let’s get out of this. It is 
no place for us. These politicians will drive us stark 
he good old Produce Ex- 
I feel that | 


shall become a murderer if Iam foreed to listen to the 


mad. Let’s go back to t 
change. We ean stand the racket there. 
claims’ of any more of these politicians. Come 
Grant-— 

‘Your Honor,” interrupts the police-officer 
committay is widout awaitin’ your Honor’s indul- 
ence 


To , but never mind, officer, show them in,” re- 


plies his Honor. 

Enter a delegation of district leaders, smoking cheap 
cigars, and wearing the costumes of Bowery gam) lers. 
Vike MeMicken is chairman. 

‘Yer Honor,” he says, ‘‘we come down here as a 
committay of sivin to beseech ye to make Dick Knifer 
1 police jedge. Do ye hear that And wot’s more, it 
will be a sleety mornin’ when we'es git left, ye can bet 


yer bottom dollar on that, ould man.” 





ee snp RRRSRER REE 


‘Gentlemen,” says his Honor, trying to keep his 
hand away from his pistol-pocket, ‘1 will give this 
matter due consideration.” 

‘And don’t yer ferget it,” answers the chairman, as 


he hustles the rest of the ‘‘committay”’ from the 


secretary are alone, ‘‘find out, if you can, who this 
Dick Kuifer is.” 


The private secretary departs on his mission, and 


| 
room 
Grant,” gasps his Honor, when he and his private 


his Honor crawls into a book-case for safety. 

The police-officer in attendance at the door makes 
vigilant search for his Honor. Over four hundred 
committees are in waiting in the ante-chambers, or in 
the corridors of the City Hall, prepared to urge the 
claims of other candidates. 

At last Mr. Grant returns, and his Honor emerges 
from the book-case. 


‘Dick Kuifer,” Mr. Grant begins reading from a 


well-tilled note-book, *‘received his education in the 


ilouse of Refuge. He has done the State some service 


} at Blackwell's Island and at Sing Sing. He was trie 
for killing a man some years ago, but as he was a 

| member of the Tammany Hall General Committee, he 

| was promptly acquitted. He was ——” 

| . 

| ‘Enough, 


him.” 


*grouns the Mayor, ‘‘ I can never appoint 
\ * But you must,’ was thundered in his Honor'’s ear 
and as he turned he beheld the enraged countenance of 
the leader of a great Democratic faction. 
‘This man Knifer,” 


sonal friend, and you dare not reject him.” 
His Honor swoons, and the leader 





bellowa the leader, ‘‘ is my per- 
departs with the 
air of a man who has accomplished one of the greatest 
objects of his life. Too TRUE 


A.tways !n knead: The baker man. 
Hanpsome is that handsome does,” saith the prov- 
erh That’s what makes Mrs. Langtry so ‘ex- 
tweemly ” beautiful. 


A REGULAR slop-shop: The temperance pulblic-house. 


ALWays on and off: The railway passenger. 





























The Governor’s Message. 


Ile sat in the parlor from seven till twelve, 

Tho’ hourly the marble clock struck on the shelve, 
She grew very nervous, rememb’ring the fact, 
That her pa—well, the Gov.—was awful exact 
Concerning the hours young men had a right 

To stay when a-courting they came of a night. 


Down-stairs the ‘* Gov.” stole in his white robe de nuit 
And cried out in accents, more scornful than sweet, 
‘Young man, I have just left my bed to inquire 

If you're waiting for daylight to help start the fire? 
Or, are you a-staying, you taffy-gumm‘d lout 

‘Till the ashman I call to shovel you out?” 


The Small Boy on Ice. 


AND now, at this gay and blithesome season of the 
year, the proverbial small boy procures for himself a 
pair of skates by selling to an old clo’ man two of the 
high hats once worn by his beloved sire, and still con- 


sidered good by that individual, and one entire suit of | 


clothes belonging to the aforesaid sire. Then the 
small boy prays, after a method of his own invention, 
for, and makes use of diverse, peculiar schemes known 
only to the boys of *‘ his set” for producing cold— yes, 
extremeiy frigid weather. 

And when the chilly weather has been sufficiently 
long about (full well the small boy knows how long it 
is necessary to wait), he hies him to the nearest 
skating-pond, upon the frozen surface of which sport 
about, in festive glee, so many of his chums and com 
panions as have paternal high hats, or articles of a like 
exchangeable nature, at their disposal. 

Then the small boy andhis companions revel, with 
much noise and hilarity, in a rapturous medley of 
‘‘shinny,” ‘ tag,” ** pull-away,” ‘* snap-the-whip, ” etc., 
while the diminutive youth whose loving father was 
possessed of worldly wisdom and forethought, derived 
from his own boyhood’s experience, and therefore 
carefully locked up all his high hats, clothing, ete., not 
in actual use, at the first warning of the approach of 
winter, stands sadly upon the brink of the pond, and 
remarks, as with dreary, suicidal look he gazes upon his 
more fortunate companions, “By golly! if pop don’t 
git me some skates pretty soon, I'll rin away and join 
some Injun tribe or sumpthin,’ b’gosh!” 

Pretty soon the small boy falls down—falls down 
hard, and strikes upon his ‘foundation ”—his ‘sanc- 
tum sanctorum,” for such indeed it is, or at least 
should be; but he does not complain, nor mind it at 
all save that his hand, stealing quietly behind, gives a 
tender, gentle rub or two to the injured member, and 
the game proceeds. Anon the small boy becomes en- 
tangled with seven of his companions, in a wild and 
awful scrimmage for the ‘* shinny block,” and, as they 
all fall in a heap together, the small boy gets kicked 
in the side of the neck with the back of an opponent’s 
skate, and, at the same time, his ‘‘shinny stick”> 
somehow gets caught in his trousers pocket, and tears 
a tear about thirteen and three-fourth inches long 
down the side of his breeches-leg 

The frost-laden breezes whistle in at the above- 
mentioned tear and out at the bottom of his trousers 
leg; and, angry for a moment, the smali boy shouts 
vehemently, ‘Great gosh to jiminy! What the devil 

Can't yer play shinny without kickin’ 
out of a feller’s neck and bustin’ his pants 
Then the game again proceeds. 


are yer doin’! 
‘the stuffins’ 
to thunder?’ 

After awhile, but not until he has been struck in the 
mouth twice by the swiftly-flying ‘shinny-block,’ 
and his under lip feels as big as if he had a ‘sow 
ball” in his mouth, the small boy and his friends tire 
of ‘‘shinny,” and a game of ‘pull-away” is started 
amid much enthusiasm. Somebody is ‘‘it” for ‘‘ mak- 
in’ up the game,” and ere long the small boy is 
grabbed by the arm, and, by force of his inertia, 
thrown again violently upon his ‘sanctum sanc- 
torum.” 

This time he falls upon rough ice, and the ‘‘ bosom ” 
of his pants (so often before subjected to tremendous 
strains) gives way, so that when he arises two large 
white ‘‘ eyes ” are seen peering out from under his ‘ see- 
more” coat. Thesmall boy does not grumble, although 
he feels *‘ pretty darned sore,” but he is weary of ‘ pull- 
away,” and proposes ‘‘snap-the-whip.” The others 
acquiesce, and the enterprising and undaunted small 
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CT) THE REAL HERO, ~ 
| OF TRELATE RO 8 tm) 


| WAR PAINTED 
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“HONOR TO WHOM HONOR IS DUE.” 
GRANT (fo Sherman and Sheridan): “ Boys, b 


so as to git slung 


boy gets on the tip end of the whip, us 
far.” 


| In about the fourth round, the small boy “gits 


slung far” enough to suit him, for he slides over where 
the ice is thin and breaks through into the cold water 
with one leg (the leg where the tear is, of course), an 


| elbow and the ill-fated ‘sanctum sanctoruam.” Then 


the small boy feels home-sick. He has a hankering 
for the kitchen range at the home of his father. He 
yearns for a dry coat and pants, and so he sadly starts 
for home. 

On the way he stops to see a dog-fight, and the wet 
trousers-leg freezes so stiff that he iscompelled to get 
a brick and knock off the ice before he can bend his 
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knee. When the small boy gets home, he informs his 
mother that a bull-dog~ attacked him, while he was 
coming home from school, and tore his clothes. But 
this story ‘* doesn’t work.” 

The small boy’s mother ‘tumbles, ” and asthe tell 
under his coat behind, informs her as to 
the whereabouts of the boy’s ‘ 


tale ‘eyes ” 
weak point,” (yes, and 
sore), she takes him into the hall bedroom and as- 
sails him in the rear with a hair-brush. Ever and anon, 
as she pauses for breath, she intersperses the howls of 
the small boy with cheerfal quotations, like the way of 
the transgressor is hard, ete. Truly, of all sad lots 
cast among mortals, that of the small boy is the sad- 
dest. nH. & 









































*A DUET. 
Or Do Ir—Yovu Pays Your Money anp Takes YOUR 
CHOICE. 
Tue JcpGE TO “ CHET. 
Ho! Mr. President, whither away? 
What are you shouldering yonder, I pray ? 
What are those things in your hand-cart with wheels 


Ends hanging out of them? Sausages? Eels? 


“CHET” To THE JUDOE. 


Viseera, inwards, intestines—a name 
Shorter they have, which my lips need not frame 


You know their character—deiicate fare 
I'm carrying them straight to the “Stalwart ” Bear! 


THE JvpGeE. 
Ah! Mr. President, hie thee away! 
Doing that office which, some people say, 
You are not fit to perform here or there! 
When questioned, I answered, indeed that you were 


THAT COMEDY 


Asa writer of first-class comedies, I claim to be 
wildly gifted. The chief reason why I suspect this, 1s 
hecause I have failed at everything else, and as every 
one has a forte, this must be mine 

For the past three years I have been engaged in 
writing what I call ** The Great American Comedy.” 
It is not a howling, screaming farce, with sixteen Irish 
comedians, a jackass, and a goat in the leading parts; 
neither is it a dreary walk-around, consisting of an un- 
faithful wife, a lord with the blind-stagvers, three serv- 
ants in bilious livery, a poodle-dog and two young 
female noodles in silk dresses of the thirteenth cent- 
ury, such as our English friends are so fond of making 
us sea-sick with. 

I repeat that it is none of these, but I congratulate 
myself that it is a good, clean, fresh, sparkling comedy, 
brimming over with the spirit of American institu- 
tions, and containing over two hundred and thirty-five 
jokes (all fresh), and sixty-eight morals, to say noth- 
ing of the sky-scraping eloquence and wire-edge sar- 
casm. 

The plot too, is unimpeachalie. Vice, in the per- 
son of the heavy villain, ‘s punished by his falling 
down the cellar steps, and splitting his head on a beer 
keg, while virtue is rewarded in the person of the poor 
but honest young artist, who falls heir to $2,000,000 
worth of guano on a South Sea island, and marries the 
heroine of the fourth act to slow music, while the 
stern father scatters blessings and a silver-plated but- 
ter dish at the feet of the happy pair, and the first 
heavy comedian makes the sparkling observation that 

Love and Guano ” conquer all things. 

Now, I'd like to know what could be better than that, 
for a plot. In working it up, I have combined side- 
splitting mirth, delicate pathos, deep passion, and 
sparkling witticisms; which are well calculated to call 
forth the noblest emotions of the human soul, for the 
small consideration of fifty cents per head. 

Last week I got hungry, and after bringing the com- 
edy to a hasty close by killing one-half and marrying 
off the other half of the remaining characters, I started 
out with that comedy, with the firm resolution to sell 
The first man I tackled was 
the Esmeralda-Haze! Kirke & Co. style of manager. 
He received me with a grave air, and asked me if I 
wanted the @ats in the parquette over the heater, or 





it, or die in the attempt. 


in the balcony. His jaw fell about thirteen degrees 
when he learned that I had not come for seats, and 
went clear to zero when he saw me unroll the play 
“Ah.” said he, 
tifteen pounds of manuscript this morning, anc haven't 


‘a play; please be brief, I rejected 


much time for these things. Tragedy or comedy?* 

I informed him that it was the ‘*Great American 
Comedy,” and even had the hardihood to ask him 
to read it. The last request seemed to madden 
hin. ‘* You don’t tell me that you have an idea 
that a manager ever reads a play, do you?” he snapped, 
as he wrote a withering postal card to a young lady, 
who wrote to know how much a week he would give 
her for acting *‘Romeo and Juliet.” ‘‘ Well, they 
don’t; they have something better to employ their time. 
Now, I can tell just what your play is, after a couple 
of questions. In the first place, is there a young 





THE JUDGE. 


nobleman named Count 
Montmorency, or Earl 
Douglas, in your play, who 
has won the heart of the 
beautiful village maiden, 
Pansy Wedgewood, while 
rusticating as an artist, 
named Horace Jenkins?” 

I was forced to admit 
that there was nothing of 
the kind in the play 

Ah!” said the manager, 
thoughtfully, ‘‘ that is, in 
deed, a fatal error. Why 
even Mr. Tennyson had 
sense enough to use that 
racket. 


you if the heroine at any 


Let me again ask 


point dresses herself wit! 
black paint under the eves 
rushes to the front of the 
stage, and gets off the fol 
lowing: 

‘Oh, God! there must 
be a sacrifice. I am the 
victim, and yet I say, ‘Go 
on, though it should tear 
my heart from my _ bos- 
om!” Twas again forced 
to admit that there was 
nothing of this sort in 

The Great 


Comedy.” *‘Another grave 


controllable fit of mirt 


lapse of judgment,” con 
tinued the manager. * | 


seems strange how you could fail to get your charac- [ 


ters worked up into a position where the above sentence 
would not be necessary. I will trouble you no further, 
as I see your comedy is wanting in the most essential 


elements.” 


I sadly rolled up my manuscript, and hied my way to 
a more congenial market. The next manager was of 
the pure comedy variety—the ‘‘ Our Boarding House,” 
‘Strategist,” ete., style. That genial gentleman was 
busy writing a bass-drum solo for the climax of his 
latest play, in which the old maid is rolled down-stairs 
in a hogshead. ‘ Ah!” bustled he, “ got a play to 
show me, haven’t you?” I acknowledged the corn, 
and begged him to look over it. 

‘* Ah, sorry, my dear sir,” said he, pleasantiy, ‘ but 
I have an average of fourteen plays to reject a day, and 
could not possibly read them all. 


will settle it, however. 


A few questions 
In the first place, have you 
vot the regulation Irish lord, inventor, poet, book- 
agent, newspaper reporter, and Presbyterian minister 
in your cast?” 

I replied that I had not. 

“That looks bad,” replied the manager. ‘‘ But a 
play might succeed without it. I suppose you make 
every act end with some one getting blown up, run 
over by a street car, chewed up by a goat, or falling 
into a slop-barrel, while the orchestra plays quick 
music, don’t you?” 

I replied that there was nothing of this kind in the 


‘* Well, then.” 


thing that will save your comedy, and that is for the 


said the manager, ‘there is only one 


heroine to remark to the hero, when he is hugging her 
that she would sooner he would do it sm’other way. | 
see by your long face that you have even neglected to 
put that in. You had better revise your comedy, and 
make the hero fall ia a cistern in the first act. Good- 

I next visited a manager of the howling farce, Harri 
gan and Hart style. I found him busy training a pig to 
pick up a pair of boots with its mouth, and to get offa 
xood comedy squeal. He seemed to read my errand 
in my face, and condescended to look at the first page 
of the play. 

Ah,” said he, with a giggle, ‘this will do me no 
good. The representative American comedy, to be a 
success, must have seventeen Irish comedians, a bass- 
drum, performing jackass, two nigger comedians, one 
Chinese, one Frenchmau, and two young ladies in nar- 
row-gauge dresses, in addition to one gag repeated 
every five minutes, such as ‘ten cents a peep.’ 
‘there you are,’ ‘all right up to the present,’ etc. 








} 
| 
| 
| 
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American What makes our friend in the picture so joyous ? Simply the fact of I is haring “ stub- 
} 


ved e toe on which his favorite corn is located, that is all, and he is qiving iray to an un- 


That's the way to write comedy. Good-morning, sir,” 
and he turned around to give directions about a newly- 
engaged comedy jackass. 

I was in despair, and as a last glimmering hope made 
a rush for a border play manager. I found him busily 
engaged in give a recipe to two Irish comedians how 
to make up as genuine Indian chiefs, imported at in- 
credible expense fromthe pathless forests of the far, 
far West. 


questing him to re: 


He stopped when I came iui, and on my re 
d the play, ripped out: ‘ Why, 
pardner, you're insane; I can decide what your play 18 
In the first place, how 
many Indians are killed in the first act, and have you 


in three minutes— Fahrenheit. 


any exciting incidents, like the hero scout being chased 
up a walnut tree by 3,000 blood-thirsty savages, half of 
whom he picks off one by one, by the aid of his trusty 
rifle, and then slides down the tree and kicks the rest 
to death?” 


lacking in this essential particular. 


I was forced to admit that my play was 
‘* Well,” said the 
manager, ‘in that case I suppose you have worked it 
ina more Pixleyical style. No doubt the heroine is a 
young girl of wild seraphic beauty, who says ‘Gosh,’ 
and ‘You bet your hair,’ and similar chaste gems 
and the hero, a young school teacher, from the East, 
whose fortune consists of $320 in B. & O. stock, a 
bicycle, and apack of cigarettes. 

‘¢The heroine, no doubt, remarks that she is unworthy 
of him, and immediately goes to Vassar College, learns 
to chew gum, and pulverize the piano, and then comes 
back dressed in a silk dress and red stockings, and 
leads him to the altar, amid the yells of the entire 
camp.” I didn’t wait to tell him that the “Great 
American Comedy” wouldn’t suit him, but made a 
bee-line ferhome. When I reached my own door, John 
-a lucky thought 
I drew my pistol, and compelled him to 


McCullough happened to be passing 
struck me. 
go up with me and read that comedy from beginning 
to end. ‘* Well,” said I, ‘‘what will make it go?” 
He thought for a moment, and then said: ‘‘ You must 
do one of two things, either put four saints, three an- 
eels, and a devil or two in the cast, and use it for 
passion play, or else buy up a second-hand elephant, a 
stuffed camel, and hire thirty young ladies, dressed i: 
abbreviated bathing suits, and then sell it to Kiralf 
Brothers for aGreat Asiatic Spectacular Drama.” 

P. 8.—I have decided on the latter 


A SPECULATIVE newspaper writer wants to be in- 
formed ** Who will take Gambetta’s shoes in France?” 
We don’t know who will take his shoes, but we do 
know nobody can take his place. 
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THE AFTERNOON MASH. 
Tus Greeians went wild over Helen, 

And other such classical trash ; 
But never enjoyed they—oh never, 

The fun of an afternoon mash. 


When the weather is balmy and pleasant. 
Prom lunch counters, menu of hash, 

Gents (?) wander unto the street corners, 
Intent on an afternoon mash, 


Their clothes may be visibly passee, 
Their diamonds ostensibly flash ; 

But that does not hinder their progress, 
While out for an afternoon mash. 


If ever they chance to be husbands, 
Ye gods! what a pitiful crash 

Shail come o er the hopes of the maidens, 
Who caught them while out on the mash. 





OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


REPORTED BY ‘ ED.” 


OUR PARTIES. 


IN TWO SCENES. 


ScENE First—Ball-room of the Hollytree Inn.— 
Time, 1843. 
CHARACTERS: 

SQUIRE PLEASE, Miss PLEASE, Mrs. PLEASE, MR. 
JoviaL, Dick PLANET, Guests, Fiddlers, etc. 

{Enter all of the characters, led by SQuIRE PLEASE. } 

Squire P.—Here we are, boys and girls, fresh from 
our ten-mile ride over the glistening snow, ready for 
the twelfth-night party. Where are the fiddlers ?” 

Dick Planet.—A\ll ready here, sir. 

Squire P.—Then let us start the festivities at once; 
and, Dick, don’t forget to tell mine host to have supper 
at midnight prompt. I am as hungry as a bear. 

Mrs. Please.—You will never get over being hungry, 
father. Well dol recollect when you were courting 
me, that you took particular pains to be around every 
Sunday afternoon about supper time. And, John, you 
never refused when you were asked Lo stay. 

Squire P.—Never, mother (daughing). Dick, every - 
thing all rizht? 

Dick P.—Yea, sir. 

Squire P.—What do we start off with ? 

Dick P.— Virginia reel. 

Squire P.—Tip-top. Believe I'll dance myself 

Ur. Jovial.—You old rascal, you're sixty to a day 
dancing—and a young fellow like me, only fifty-eight, 
jou’t think of such a thing (Punches SQuirnE PLEASE 
in the ribs.) 

Syguire P.—You wont dance? 

Mr. J.—No. 

Sguire P.—Why not? 

Vr. J.—Haven't any partner. 

Syuire P.—TVll get you one. A _ perfect charmer, 
worth her weight in gold. Her eyes are not as bright 
aus they were once, Jovial, and the golden hair has 
turned gray, but the same smile, the same fond caress 
greets me now, Jovial, when I come home, as it did 
forty years ago, when Eliza stood upon the porch of 
our little cottage waiting for me the night of our mar- 
riage. No European tours then—we were married at 
noon—I went back to my work till night, and—— 

Dick P.—Going to start, sir. 

Squire P.—You dance with my daughter, I sup- 
pose ? 

Miss Please.—Of course, papa. 

Squire P.—You rogue, you. Let’s see, Becky, when 
does the marriage come off? Next Wednesday, ain't 
it? Gad, I will be a grandfather before I know it ! 

Miss P.—Oh, papa! 

Squire P.—-That’s all right, Becky. You and Dick 
vo ind start the reel. Jovial? 

Mr. J.—Here. 

Squire P.—Promised you a partner, didn’t I ? 

Mr. J.—Yes. 

Squire P.—Here she is. Come here, mother. You 
have got to lead the reel with Jovia’. 

Mrs. P.—Why John! 

Squire P.—No ‘* why’ 


’ 


about it. Take her, Jovial, 


THE JUDGE. 


with my blessing. Bet you will be the handsomest 
couple in the room. There goes the music! Hurry 
up! 

Dick P.—Thought you meant to dance, Squire ? 

Squire P.—Did mean to at first, but upon second 
thoughts guess I won’t. I'd rather look on, and (winks 
s/yly) our host can’t be beat for hot Scotches. Get 
into your place with Becky, boy. 
[Music starts up; so does the reel. Everybody cheer- 


ful, sociable, and happy. No end of fun; no begin- 
ning of hilarity. 


** Do se-do.”” } 


Flats close upon an old-time 


SCENE SEcOND.— Drawing room of MR. VENEER. 


Time, 1883. 





CHARACTERS: 

Mr VENEER, Mrs, VENEER, Miss VENEER, B. Oscar 
CLEIGH, MR. VARNISH. (Guests, ** The World's Em- 
ployment Bureau,” 
Band, ete.) 

Mr. Veuneer.—Ah, Mrs. V. 
| Mrs. Veneer.—Well ? 

Mr. V.—Everything tixed ? 
Mrs. V.—Yes. 


Mrs. V.—Yes. 

Mr. V.—And you have all of the statuary which you 
purchased at the auction sale in the hall ? 

Vrs. V.— I have. 

Vr. V.—The flowers are properly distributed ? 

Vrs. V.—They are. 

Mr. V.—Then all is right. 

[Exter B. Oscar CLEIGH.] 

B. Oscar Cleigh.—Ah, Mr. Veneer, very pleased to 
see you. Wanted to speak to you, you know. 

Mr. V.—What about ? 

[Enter Miss VENEER. ] 

Miss Veneer.—I will tell you, papa. Oscar and I 
have quarreled. 

B. 0. (.—And 1 will tell you what about. Last 
week, at Mrs. De O’Keefe’s sociable, Oscar actually 
danced in a qaadrille. 

Mr. V.—He danced ? 


| Miss V.—Yes, danced. 





Mr. V. (severely).—l am surprised. The idea of a 
modern society, social propriety young man, dancing 
ina quadrille! Why, that is out of style, long ago. 
You should simply walk through the figures. 

B. OW C. 


| quadrilles are now executed, they remind you, baw Jove, 


But I did it to enliven the quadrille. As 


| of funereal entertainments ! 

Viss V.—That makes no difference. Oscar, I have 
loved you; the splendor of your presents and your 
ardent words of burning passion have touehed me 
Aye, | am willing 


deeply. x to forgive you, even how, 


if you promise. 
B. O. C.—What 


Miss V.—First, not to danee 
B..0. .—Why ? 
Miss V.—Because father has hired enough profes- 


sional dancers. Next——” 

B. O. C.—What ? 

Viss V.—Don’t talk. 

B. O. C.—Why not? 

Viss V.—Papa ? 

Vr. V.—Yes, pet 

Miss V.--Didn’t you pay ten dollars per bead for a 
dozen professional talkers ‘ 

Mr. V.—No; eleven twenty-five. 

Miss V.— All the same thing, anyway. You know 
very well, Osear, that youcan’t talk. Your grammar 
is horrid; your elocacion awful. About all you can do 
sto adorn a door. Now, papa has hired a lot of the 
Worl’?s young men, who can converse upon any 
subject, from the ‘ Excavations of Nineveh” to the 
‘Extermination of the Fifteen Puzzle.” Now, please 
go and sit upon the sofa by the door. 

[B. Oscar CLEIGH sofas. 
[ Enter Mr. VARNISH. } 

Vr Varnish.—Hello, Veneer. 

Vr. V.—Hello, Varnish 

Vr. Varnish.—Got your invitation, had to come 
around, you know. Deuced bore. 

Mr. Veneer.—Same to me. Got to keep upon our 
social pedestal, though I say, Varnish? 

Mr. Varnish—Say away. Ah, old pal, in the old 





days we did not care about all of this flourish of feath- 





Society young men, Gilmore's | 


Mr. V.—Supper—ah, I mean the collation, prepared? | ‘* Cowboy” is. 





ers. The piaitform dance in the snmmer-time, with no 
canopy above us but the star-studded dome of the 


heavens, the autumnal shucking of the corn, the gay 


old winter surprise-parties, the dominie’s donation 
parties, the 

Vr. Veneer.—That willdo. Let us go up-stairs. A 
quiet rubber of whist will pass away time. And, I say, 
Varnish? 

Mr. Varnish.— Say on. 

Mr. Veneer.—Blast—excuse me for the strongness of 
the verb—our modern parties. For general pleasure 
fun, hilarity, they remind me of a party of automatons 
dancing upon a cake of ice. [Erit both.) 


(CURTAIN, } 


**Wuart are the Wild Waves Saying” Well, about 
this season of the year: ‘: Beiter keep away from us.’ 





Ir doesn’t always follow that those who are unwill 
ing to take the will for the deed, are willing to take 
the deed for the will. 





A cURIOUS correspondent wants to know what a 
Certainly -of course. A Cowboy is a 

boy that drives off the cows—usually those of othe: 
| people rather than his own—and forgets all about 
driving them home again. That's what a ‘* Cowboy ” 
is—if he knows himself. 


PUTTING another person in a hole is wiser and rather 
safer withal than putting a hole in another person. 


Cuakity that costs very little: Giving inquirers a 
piece of your mind. 

A ROMISING statesman: Congressman Budd 

As a harmless initiation into the use of fire-arms, 
pretty girls might practice shooting glances through 


double-barreled opera-glasses. 





Ir isa long Jane that has no tramps withal. 


| THE writer of that ever popular song, ‘‘Where, Oh, 
Where are the Hebrew Children 2” 
quainted with the Bowery. 


was probably unac- 


A DIFFICULT point to grasp: The and of an eel’s tail. 


THERE are few startling advertisements in the li'- 
| erary world, the only book ealling for any special 
notice being one purporting to be a collection of 
‘Lame Jokes,” hound in limp cloth. 


A man and his wife recently took lodgings in an up- 
town boarding-house. A few mornings afterwards the 
male member went out, apparently alone, and did not 
return. On subsequently searching the room, the lana- 
lady was horritied at discovering that he had taken his 
better half with him and left his quarters. Surg 


aid was summoned, but too late to be of aby assist 


ACCOMMODATION extraordinary: A gentleman with a 
few hours to spare will be happy to lend them to any- 
body who can’t otherwise get a minute to himself. 
ide. 








A VISIONARY personage: The party accused of cat 
rying it ‘‘all in his eye.” 

A NEW journal, called the Bushiwwhacker, has just 
appeared in the West. A companion sheet, to be en- 
tilled the Bootjacker, may shortly be expected. 

We greatly fear (though otherwise we fondly hope) 
that ** Wizard ™ Edison is hiding his light, if not under 
a bushel, at least in some place quite as secure from 
publie gaze. 

THE jewel consistency : An uptown tailor of fash- 
ionable proclivities recently ¢ut his lady-love becaus: 
sl.e wasn’t his style. 

LATE resolution of the all-night rounder : Always go 
to bed early—in the morning. 





Curtovs circumstance: A person went -to Paterson, 
N. J., recently, and there stopped the day and night. 
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Miss Linian Russeuyt, you have been very ill, and 
several times when the fatherly old JupGe heard that 
the angels were tapping at your door, he felt a pang 
which pierced a heart which is as big as it was many, 
many years ago, before THe JuDGE’s one or two re- 
The old man, not- 
withstanding that he is practical and sometimes stern, 
felt aggrieved at hearing of your painful il!ness. 
you are a very pretty girl. 
attractive than that of the boasted English beauty, 
Mrs. Langtry. At the same time, you, who are so 
pretty, had enemies, and the New York Truth was right 
when it said that there are no meaner gossips than 
those who are in the theatrical profession. Tne JupGE 
will refer to that at greater length some ether time. 
The thing that Tue JcupGE wishes to say is that you 
should allow people to worship your beauty afar off. 
Thick garments are necessary for your protection when 
Your throat should 
You should be careful of your health. 
There are homely women on the stage; and you are a 


maining hair's began to turn gray. 


Your petite person is more 


you leave the hot theater at night. 
be bundled. 


rose among thorns. 
flattered by You, who are 
80 pretty, must certainly be careful and good, so that 
good old men like THe JupGE, who loves beauty and 
song in a natural and innocent way, may have his old 


Do not go to late suppers. Do 


not be ridiculous fools. 


age charmed by your face and your voice. 


Mr. FreDERICK GEBHARD, your letter has been pub- 
lished. At least, a letter has been published, which 





For | 








Hugos, Carlyles, who, with the scientists, build up an 
imaginary man from a shred or a bone. The strength 
of Dana isa thing which he uses with what seems to 
be indifferent simplicity, as Daly nurses billlard balls. 
But giants always use their strength in that way. 
When Samson carried away the gates of Gaza he put 
on no more airs than the sandwich man who wears an 
advertising sign. Mr. Danauses English that Cobbett 
might have written; but he can write in Italian, if he 
and he learned that THE Jupar 
would not be surprised if he heard him speak in 
modern Greek. Mr. Dana is a healthy man, 
hates buncombe, who knows the proper wine for a 


is 80 


chooses; 
who 


fish, who can write a comma that hits like a Minnie bul- 
let, and will upon the virtues of hight 
Brahma fowls, although Tue Jvpce is of the modest 
but firm opinion that the journalist would find great 
pleasure in the silver-penciled Hamburgs, which are 
as good layers as the games, and have as delicate flesh 
as French pullets. This critic has taken you, Mr. 
Grover Cleveland, in hand, and he evidently means to 
make a great man of you, or make you sick of your- 
self. 
nocently frolicsome as a big New Foundland animal, 
but that you are eminently new 


who insist 


Mr. Cleveland—Grover—not that you are as in- 


may you not imitate 


the ostrich, and hide your head in the sand in order | 


that it may not be hit by 
Dana’s boot? You are not a learned man; and in your 
efforts to be honest you tried to be independent—even 
of books. You should have sought the advice of some 
wise man, as Seward sought Weed’s, as Grant sought 


the business end of Mr. 


Fish’s. There were Tilden, Seymour, and others in this 
State. You could have done no better than to consult 
Mr. Dana himself, who, even if he had been indisposed 
to help you directly, could ablest have told you where 
to find the primers of poliuucs. He says that you are 
ignorant in your honesty. So thinks also THE Jupce. 
The breezes of the fresh-water lake near which you 








that the half-breeds went trout 
sucker. That would be too bad. 


fishing and caught a 





Our esteemed and always enterprising contempora- 


numerous and 
a Washington fashion correspond- 


ry, the Sun, numbers among its other 
varied attraction, 
ent, of a rich, rare and one who not only 
knows what is what, but is equally well versed in the 
art of putting things picturesquely and in order. 
Writing of the reception recently tendered General and 
Mrs. Grant, at the mansion of Mr. Beale, he playfully 
remarks: ‘Mrs. Grant two 
plain, stout, elderly women, dressed within an inch of 
their lives, each with a necklace of precious 


racy type 


and Mrs. Beale received 


stones 
hung around her neck that made her look like a Christ- 
mas turkey.” As a wodel for doing-up the ‘ fashion- 
in a free-and-easyeofl-hand style. THE Jupat 
cordially commends the foregoing to the cirefal study 


ables ” 


and worthy emulation of his less esteemed and less en- 
terprising contemporary, the /lebrew Home. 





Ovr journalistic friends of the daily press continue to 


exchange compliments with great reciprocity. Should 
this sort of back-seratching be carried to much 


greater length, we fear some envious contemporary 
will accuse the metropolitan journals of membership 
For ex- 
ample, the World having been led into a passing ob- 
and V. sheet (V. 
and V. standing for venerable and venerated, we sup- 
the latter, not to be outdone in courtesy, 
prominently advertised the former as having fifteen 
If true, this latter announcement is very 
World, and will probably take 
some of its friends (Mr. Jay Gould among the number) 


in some sort of mutual admiration society. 
servation that the Times was a V. 
pose), 


subscribers. 
encouraging for the 
quite by surprise. Still it occurs to us that such obvi- 
ously preconcerted puffing is somewhat out of place 


aoe 


~~ eae 








have been reared have left your system without salt. 
That is, you are too fresh. 


probably is not yours, but some drunken fool's; in a grown-up village like New York—especially since 


we are all so positive in the belief and assertion that 


and 


your name has been signed to it by some enemy of 








yours. This is too bad. You haverecently had your 
name coupled by the gossips with that of Mrs. Langtry ; 
and the American public has been as charitable concern- 
ing you and ber as you two have been towards yourselves. 
American public opinion is tolerant, procrastinating, 
and good-natured. 1t waited long before saying much. 
In fact, it is reticent You, not the 
newspapers, have been the cause of the gossip. You 


This is no 


only too now. 
breath. 
American affair. “the American 
about whom the English newspapers talk. 


could have stopped it at the first 


This is not girl” 


This is not 
the American young man of whom, many years ago, 
Mrs. Trollope wrote. This is not the American young 
man about whom Dickens wrote after he had got drank 
onthe young man's brandy, in the American young 
man's room. We havetreated this gossip much more 
Englishman treats an 
We more, and 
nothing more indignantly than the Canadians say when 


leniently than any ever 


American escapade. have said no 
two bruisers invade the provincial soil for the purpose 
of having a prize-fight. At 


not liked the parade you have made. 


the same time, we have 
You have seemed 
to advertise your own affairs. You have displayed 
little wit in the matter. You did not have the redeem- 
ing qualities of Alcibiades. You, Mr. Gebhard, have 
The letter which 
bears your name could not have been written by a gen- 
tleman. No gentieman ever volunteers to defend the 
character of a married lady. That is tre duty of her 
busband. The ass who wrote about the lady, in the 
letter to which he must have forged your name, speaks 
about her as a stranger In a strange land. The man 
who wrote that letter is a liar; this is not a strange 
land. Nor was the ‘lady a stranger. At the same 
time, Mr. Gebhard, when you discovered that ‘the re- 
marks” could bave been stopped, you should have let 


been imposed upon most cruelly. 


Mrs. Langtry go to Chicago and Boston while you made 
a short trip, just to avoid gossip. to Cuba, or Jamaica, 
or Ireland, or some other hot country. 


GOVERNOR GROVER CLEVELAND, the Sun says that 
you are an honest man. This action 
of the It means that Mr. Charles 
A. Dana has taken you in hand. Mr. Dana is a man 
worth studying; but you will never know him. Goethe 
alone could have studied Mr. Dana—Goethe, a critic 
who could see the ensemble of characteristics, and not 
like the so-called analysts—the Poes, Hawthornes, 


but ignorant 


Sun is significant. 





Mr. ELpripGe G. Lapua, you are the eldest of the 
two Senators who in Congress represent the great 
empire state of New York. Yet Tue JupDGE 
to say that if your name were not thus mentioned in 
print, and if the fact were not stated that you are a 
Senator, not one person in a hundred thousand would 
know who or what you are. You 
might be assistant or a policeman’s side 


ventures 


Lapham! Lapham! 
a baker's 
partner at poker, and you would be more known than 
You Gon’t amount to anything at all. 
You are a good enough man. 
in a sort of stupid way. 


you are how. 
You are a good fellow 
You only illustrate the fact 
that when the half-breed Republicans looked about for 
a Senator from the State of New York they showed 
how weak, feather-brained, namby-pamby, fore-short- 
ened, gable-ended, flabby and silly they were. You 
are of no more account than a piece of stale sponge 
You do not amount to as 
much as a paper of pins with the pins taken out. 


cake that has gone heavy. 
THE 
JuDGE does not in his old age forget that you too are 
an old man. You will soon be seventy years okd. It 


is a 


great wonder, Senator, that when you were at 
school and had Stephen A. Douglas for a class- 


mate, you did not acquire from association with him 
little 
him back, and if he had never been in the same school 


some brightness. Perhaps, however, you kept 
with you, he might not have acquired that little bit of 
stupidity which, amid all his brightness, prevented him 
from President of the United Your 
studies 2s acivil engineer may have made your habits 


formal. 


being States. 
But there is Thomas Hardy, who is a bright 
writer, and yet he was a civil engineer. Very much 
depends upon the man, as well as upon his tramuing. 
You had long been a Congressman before you were 
made a Senator; but you were never a brilliant man. 
You illustrate, as THe JupGE has already told you, the 
silly stupidity of the half-breed end of the dying Repub- 
lican party. You succeeded and beat Roscoe Conkling, 
who, whatever may be said of his good or of his bad 
qualities, was an interesting character, without stu- 
pidity. In these days of somnolence and lethargy in 
Amer:can society and politics, the people wish some- 
thing striking. You succeeded Roseoe Conkling; 
chuck beef after truffles and little peas. The half- 
breeds went fishing for trout, and caught a catfish. It 
would be vulgar to repeat, which Tue JupceE is careful 
not to do, the words of some of your stalwart enemies, 











Charles Dickens once lied about us and our political 
and journalistic methods so abominably! 
DE LUNATICO INQUIRENDO, 
Tue silvery moon is winking, 
And so are the stars up there. 
Of what is the old man thinking, 
As he sits in his easy-chair ? 
He’s thinking that he’d be rinking— 
If rinking he’d only dare ! 
But as he cannot dare be rinking 
He sits in his own arm-chair. 
—The Lunaté:s? 


Awn (M on, 
Some jokes are like wine: The older they grow the 
mellower they become. 

late arrivals of George 


Wi the that 
Pilgrim who has just returned from an extended pilgrim- 


note among 


age abroad. 
What is an 
Elk, and why should he, she, or it, have a society? 


SoctaL question in natural history: 


RowBEsoN won't have a foreign mission: Good— for 


the mission. 

AGE to come (with many): Dotage. 

Ir is the bottom dollar that connts. 

RATHER more ‘ Limited” just now than formerly: 
‘Tze Cooperative Dress Association ”-—eh, Miss Field 


Strurr and nonsense (chiefly The contents of our 


so-called religious weeklies. 


PosttIvELy the worst Yankee Notion out: Ben 


Butler. 


—_ 


Hrtnt to the temperance folks: Look to it that Con- 


gress puts no premium on Porter. 





WARRANTED to cure heartburn: 


Marriage. [lt pd.] 


DANGEROUS animals at all seasons: The bulls and 
bears of Wall Street. 
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Fable of the Good Dog 
ONCE there were two dogs, they were owned by two 
ventlemen who lived in houses adjoining each other on | 
the sume street. One of the dogs was a large mastill 
of a graff, uninviting disposition, who attended strictly 
! 


Lo business and was the terror of the neighborhood, and 





the pride of his owner. The other dog was a little 
skyeeterrier, of no earthly use, full of mean little tricks, 
who barked at every passing team and pedestrian, and 
was also the pride of the other gentleman’s maiden | 
sister. 

One night the little skye-terrier slipped out of the 
house and came over into the back yard, where the 
big mastiff was on duty, and after saying: ** good- | 


evening,” proceeded as follows: ‘* Let us both take a 


ittle ramble this beautiful starry night. I know where 


there are a lot of nice fresh bones, and we can go and 
get them and have a nice little lunch at 12 o’clock.” 
‘*No,” said the big watch-dog, *‘ I have other busi- | 
ness to attend to. I understand that there isa gang 
of burglars who will try to crack some of the houses 
n this neighborhood to-night, and it is my duty to re- 
main on guard and protect my master’s property.” 

Oh, property and burglars be hanged,” answered 
he skye-terrier, *‘let’s go and get the bones.” 

No,” replied the mastiff, ‘‘I shall stick to my post 
of duty. You are a wicked little puppy to try and en- 
tice me away. I will not go with you.” 

So the little terrier, after remarking that the mastiff 
wus a big fool and didn’t know how to enjoy himself, 


went away, found the bones, had a good supper, met 





some acquaintances, chased a cat around the block, 
and finally crawled into the cellar at 4 a. M., aftera 
glorious old time. 
In the meantime the mastiff stayed on guard, watch- | 
¢ for burglars. Very soon they appeared. The 
watch-dog growled and said, ‘‘If you don’t get out of 
here mighty quick, I'll set my teeth into you.” 
Thereupon, one of the burglars remarked: ‘ This is 
a mighty savage dog: unless we get him out of the 
way he'll bite us and make us trouble.” Therefore 
they killed the dog. 
The next morning the little terrier came out early, 
and found his big friend cold and stiff in the back yard. | 
Thereupon he re marked, ‘If that big fool had gone off 
with me, he’d had his stomach full of good grub now 





and been just as well this morning as I am.” 
This fable is intended for little children, to teach 


them that Sunday-school scholars are just as apt to die 





of scarlet fever as the bad boys, who play ‘‘ hookey”’ 
from school and climb neighbors’ apple-trees to steal 


fruit. 


Over in New Jersey candidates for the United States 


Senatorship are rather thicker than blackberries, but 


few of much greater value withal. | 


PEOPLE who take the cake: The purchaser and the 
thief. 


| 
Hint to the adventurous: To be let severely alone— | 
the hind end of the mule | 


Go to blazes ” is all very well; but supposing you 
cannot find the place. | 
THE man who couldn’t see the point of a joke, dis- 
covered, on closer inspection, that the point had been 

broken off in relation 


PARTIES easily accommodated: Those who want for 


nothing. 


PROFESSOR GORILLA announces a new lecture on | 
The Jaw-Bone of an Ass.” | 
| 
No wonder the English are a loyal pecple. They | 
are so very, very fond of their ‘‘sovereign,” you know. | 
Cnicaco society appears to be very much down on 
Mrs. Langtry; perhaps, possibly, because she has a 
foot larger than its own. 
Fieures never lie,” saith the proverb; in proof of 
which see statement of the belated lodge-goer who 


came in at 3 a. M.. and told his inquiring better-lhalf 





that it was a quarterlof twelve. 





Stout Party (fo friend srho has come down for a“ 


hour or so, and by time dinner will be on the table. 


is cold feet 


ha 


’ 
How to make some men look smaller than they | 
really are: Regard them through the reversed end of 


the opera-glass. 


is out for supplying David Davis with a new pair of 
pantaloons. 


LACKING confirmation: The rumor that a contract | 
| 
| 


A THEATRICAL contemporary, the other day, con- 
tained the following advertisement: ‘‘ Wanted—A 


number of young ladies and gentlemen, desirous to | 
embrace the stage asa profession. Apply, ete., ete.” | 
Well, positively, there is no accounting for taste; but 
of all things in the world, the stage is about the last 
we should desire to ‘‘embrace.” We have, indeed, no 
notion how the embrace could be effected; and at any 
rate it couldn't be returned, for we never knew of a 


stage possessing arms, although we are quite thoroughly | 
aware it has ‘‘ wings.” | 
IMrorTANT to epicures: An up-town restaurant pro- 
poses to send over to Wales for a fresh supply of 
Welsh rabbits. | 


Wien an actor ‘‘ makes up” his face for a perform- 
ance, it is a legitimate consequence of his having prev- | 





iously made up his mind to go on the stage. 


THE correspondent who writes to inquire what kind 
of sailors are Epsom ‘* Salts,” is hereby notified that 
he will get his dose of information on that point in a 
future issue. 


A murFr is described as a thing that holds a girl's 





hand and doesn’t squeeze it. This definition is almost 





correct. 





| 
CoLLector Morrill, of Portland. Me., has shown so 
much improvement in health recently, that old Mr. 
Hannibal Hamblin is seriously thinking of returning to 
Madrid. 
AN evening contemporary announces that ‘ Miss 
Leggett” is at all of the book-stores. Bon pour M/li 
Leggett, says Tue JupGe. But being ‘‘at all the 
hook-stores,” at the same time, rather caps the ubi- 
quity climax. 


Mr. Henry LABovcnerReE says in London Truth: 
‘*T do not agree with Lord Salisbury.” Of course he 
doesn’t! Neither did Mra. Labouchere agree with Mrs 
Langtry. In fact the Laboucheres don’t appear to 
agree with anybody. 





ONE step beyond a step farther:. A step-mother. 


banq-up ” time ‘We'll take alittle stroll for an 
We ought to state that the thin party's pet aversion 


THE most valueless gift of all: Giving yourself dead 
away. 





JupGE TovuRGEE says Adam was a fool: And Adam 
was the natural parent of Judge T. Would it be wise 
to climb the genealogical tree any higher? 

PERSONAL mention: Mr. Wiggins yesterday visited 
his wig-maker for a change of hair. 


A sHaRP blade (among newspaper writers): The 
editor of the Lancet. 


A Goop run: Run of luck. 


PERFECT cure (for the blues): TZic JupGE. 


WaRNING to newly made parents: Look out for 


squalls. 


A LITTLE girl said, ‘*‘ I shan’t honor my father and 
mother any longer, because the bible says, ‘ Honor thy 
father and thy mother, that the days may be long,’ and 
this has been such a dreadful long day, that I don’t 
want to try it again.” 


A REPORT On congressional matters reads: ‘ After 
the presentations of petitions on tobacco, (from Con- 
necticut), whisky and civil service reform, the House 


took if 


p the army Dill.” Very apropos we = should 
think. 

4 BIG cotton suit withdrawn, says a daily paper 
Without reading the article through, we venture to say 


it refers to a six-footer, when he gets out of his robe de 
chamber. 

An elderly lady in Georgia owns the original manu- 
script of ‘‘ Home Sweet Home,” written by John How- 
ard Payne. She has been offered a fabulous price for it. 
Without inflating ourselves with vain pride, we will 
casually mention that we have a number of original 
manuscript copies of ‘* Snow,” ** Spring,” and other pop- 
ular national poetical effusions. Tue JunGE also values 
them ata priceless figure, but the figure can be ex- 


actly determined when the junk dealer weighs them up 
for old paper. 


Tue petty-est larceny of all: Stealing a Talmage 
sermon. 


NEW book “On Dinners” is shortly to be issued, 
accompanied by plates and a cover. 
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Wuere Modjeska acted melodrama reigns. Sovth’s 
Theatre is more or less occupied by The ‘ Corsican 
Brothers.” Certainly this is melodrama of a better 
stripe than we have recently been treated to. There is 
nothing of the ‘‘Romany Rye,” nothing of ‘ Taken 
from Life,” or ‘* Youth,” or ‘* Black Flag,” about this 
drama. 


It is a good, old, consistent melodramatic 


joint, at which you can cut and come again with a good 


certainty of finding some solid material to stay your | 


dramatic appetite. But it so much depends upon the 


carver. Now, the last time Tue JupGce had occasion 
to look 
hands of Charles Fechter, and it suited him admirably. 
Fechter, before and above all things, was graceful; he 
was also a skilled fencer, and handled his rapier like a 
maitre Tarmes, two very important portions of the 
individuality necessary to represent Fabian and Louis 
Dei Franchi. 
isfactory actor in some roles, is not the soul and im- 


Now, Charlie Thorne, though a very sat- 
personation of grace, and, worse still, he is an indif- 
ferent fencer. memories of 
Fechter clinging about the play which Thorne’s bull- 
at-a-gate performance rather outrages. This is the 
first opportunity the former favorite of the Umion 
Square has had of making his bow toa New York 


Moreover, there are 


public since the severance of his connection with the 
house with which his name has so Jong been associated. 
Tue JupGe cannot but think that his 
vehicle was unfortunate. As long as Thorne could 


selection of the 


slap his forehead with the air of a persecuted, yet 
patient saint—as in the part of Osip, for instance— 
und exclaim tragically, ‘‘My God!” he was well 
Indeed, he has proved in his performance of 
Daniel Rochat that he can give satisfaction by merely 


enough. 


slapping his forehead, omitting the ejaculation alto- 
for Daniel Rochat is an infidel and has no God 
to invoke. 
and compelled to act and fight, and see a ghost as he 


gether 
But deprived of both these trade-marks, 
is in ‘* The Corsican Brothers,” Charlie Thorne is all at 
sea, and those who go to see him are the sufferers. 
Elsewhere the cast is good, and Mr. Bangs is more 
than satisfactory. But the poor‘: Corsican Brothers”have 
had their day, and it does not lie in the power of a good 
cast, with Charlie Thorne at its head, to resurrect them. 
Instead of the ghost of Dei Franchi, the ghost of Fech- 
ter rises, and the whole performance is reminiscent. 
Next generation, perhaps, Charlie—not this generation 
good gen — good-day! 

Mr. Lester Wallack has at last condescended to ap- 
pear in the theater which bears his name, by kind per- 
mission of Mr. Theodore Moss, Esq. The appearance has 
heen made an event of, and with the aid of judicious 
advertisement has filled the house. The play is Rob- 
a charming comedy, and the business 


ertson’s ** Ours, 
is the best the house has seen since the days of ‘* La Belle 
Russe.” ‘‘Ours” will be succeeded by another London 
melodrama (for no amount of ‘‘ Taken from Lifes” will 
teach Mr. Theodore Moss, Esq., a lesson) entitled ‘* The 
Silver Ring.” This new importation may or may not 
have merits of its own, but it will be welcomed by Wal- 
lack’s patrons as re-introducing Mr. Osmond Tearle, a 
good actor, who has been much missed since he went 
to England, and whose place—uncooled by the icy per- 
formances of the frigorific Mr. Herbert--is still warm to 
receive him. 

Some of the other theaters present changes of bill 
during the current week. The management of the 
Union Square has shelved the unhappy “ Rantzaus,” 
and substituted ‘‘A Parisian Romance. Emmet at 
Haverly’s has carried ‘ Fritz Among the Gypsies” 
the third of his phenomenally successful Fritz series. 
The Vokes’ have taken the place of Claxton at the 
Fifth Avenue. John A. Stevens has removed from the 





upon this time-honored drama, it was in the | 
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NOTHING LIKE BEING PREPARED. 


Why, Alice, what makes you bring Edaar out in such weather ” 
jot a dog with him, so that I needn't fear nothink from no one!” 


‘F, purtection, that’s a! he's 


al 


Windsor to Harlem, and Clara Morris is occupying the 
Grand Opera House. The Hanlon-Lees are at the 
Windsor. At the Standard “ TIolanthe” reigns charm- 
ing and successful. ‘‘ The White Slave” is at Niblo’s, 
and Daly’s with ‘Our English Friend,” Madison 
Square with ‘“‘ Young Mrs. Winthrop,” and Harrigan & 
Hart’s with ‘‘MecSorley’s Inflation,” still keep on the 
even tenor of their way. 





The Deacon Explains. 

dare 
quotation he keep makin’ dis mornin’,” asked Mrs 
Aromatic Sumpter Lee, as she strolled home from the 
synagogue last Sunday morning leaning on the arm 


‘Wat dat piccaninny parson mean by dat 


of Deacon Lee, the boss whitewasher of Gold street 
‘What dat parson mean, I say?” 

‘You infers to de tex’ ob de sarmon which de 
preacher inferred to on sebral occasions?” asked the 
deacon, as he depreciatingly wondered at his wife's 
ee You 


. rs 99 99 
facilis est? 


ignorance. infer to de tex’, ‘decensus Arerni 


* said Mrs. 
Lee. ‘* Now, den, Mr. Lee, you’se an edicated man; 


‘Dem is de words, dem 1s de quotation, 


spose you gib me de particklers?” 

**Shoo,” said Mr. Lee, again depreciatingly; *‘doan’ 
you know de meanin’ ob dem words - dem is common 
‘nough wid de ediccted masses. You'se heard ob de 
census, ob de census as was tuck ob de population ob 
de city?” 

‘** Yes,” murmured Mrs. Lee. 

‘* You’se heard ob Vernon, whar de remain ob Ginrel 
Washington is laid?” inquired the deacon. 

‘* Why, bless yer, honey, I’se raised down thar,” she 
answered. 

‘* Well, de place am grow since you’se gwine away. 
De parson he say de census ob Vernon, de census ob 
Vernon, facilis est—let me see, honey, let me see— 


facilis est—dat am about foah tousan’. De census 


ob Vernon am about foah tousan’. 
de tex’ ob de sarmon am?’ 
Mrs. Lee understood perfectly now, and trudged home 


Now you see what 








to enlighten her sable neighbors, and descant on ‘‘de 
larnin’ ob her ole man.” 





A Smart Boy. 


SUMMERBREEZE prides himself on his youngest boy’s 
smartness, so the other day at dinner, when company 
was present, the old man said to Johnny, *‘ Well, my 
boy, what did you learn at school to-day ?” 

‘** Lots,” repliel the youngster, with his mouth full 
of food. 

‘*Can you tell the people the names of the four sea- 
sons ?" asked his father. 

‘* You bet.” 

‘Well, what are they? Speak up loud and let every 
one see how smart you are.” 

‘*Didn’t have that in the lesson to-day, pa. 
b’lieve I know ’em.” 

‘** But you must know what the four seasons are, my 
son.” ; 

Oh, yes; I know what they are now. 
pepper, mustard and vinegar. 
in’s I know of.” 





Don't 


They're salt, 
Them's all the season- 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS, 
‘* SHORTFELLOW.”’—Not a successful 
when you hold a better hand. 


sluit.’’ Try it again 

A. B. T.—THE JUDGE received your idea for a cartoon. It is 
not his idea—of a cartoon atall. Mahone is politically dead 

-dead as Folger. 

J. E. F.—Write out your ideas on paper, of course. 
too much to send a slate by mail. 2 The “ Patter of the 
Ticker ” falls unheeded upon our ears. Yet we hear the pat- 
ter of the office boy’s feet conveying it to the waste-basket. 


It costs 


A. R—wnN.—You state that you write for the London 
comics. That settles it. Toe JvpGE is a lively, full-of fun, a 
laugh-in-every-sentence American journal. Your contribu- 
tions have been read with gloom. Asa contributor to the un- 
dertakers’ official organ. the Shroud, or to the Sertons’ Semi 
Annual, they would undoubtedly draw tears from the most 
stoical corpse-lifter, but Tae JvupGE must decline them. 2 
“Will we send youa copy of Toe JrpGE?’ With pleasure, 
upon receipt of price. We will send copies to anybody when 
the gold forthcomes. 
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Castoria. Christine Nilsson, Adelina Patti, 
It is a fact there is no “ maybe,” . . i , 
Mother's milk can’t save the baby Ktelka Gerster, Clara Louise Kellogg, 
While Castoria digests their food ‘ 6 . ee 
Cures all their pains and makes them good. Hope G lenn, Alw ina V aller la, 
Gestere San Seen Rast te Wont Marie Marimon, Marie Roze, 
For chiidren thrive and mothers rest. 
. iA hl _ 
A CARD Emma Thursby, Emma Abbott, 
o all suffe x fro he errors and indiscretions of youth, nerv- y ; . v ‘ . hh 
m. weakness, early deca . lows of manhood, > ” “pact gh a a Bans pe Emile A mb e, Zelda seguin, 
h il cure you, LE OF ¢ tGE. This great remedy was dis ‘ — 
covered by s taissionary in South America Send self-addressed en Italo Campanini, Mme. La Blache, | 
velope to REV. JOSEPH T. INMAN, Stition D, New } | 
HAMPAGNE “ DE MONTIGNY.” Luigi Ravelli, Signor Brignoli, 
JUDGE: | pronounce this delicio 1e : - | 
“endttinte: <> > “erp Theodor Biorksten, Alfred H. Pease, 
All in court have glasses filled, and cheer, - a . ot ¥ | 
‘DE MONTIGNY Antonio F. Galassi, Maurice Strakosch, 
Extra first quality dry. 
BR. C. Rawmpan, Sete Aquat, 20 Prent St.. B. ¥. Guiseppe Del Puente, Ole Bull, 
ILES PEKMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1703 re a — 
weeks, without knife, ligature, or caustic. Send for circu HAVE USED AND INDORSED THE 


lar containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st., N. ¥ 


) : “ HAINES ” 
$1000 Kearete oie ie okt ania ahr 


lanta; also The World's Fair, and was pronounced the best in 


the worl d for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor, It is as being absolutely the best Upright Pianoforte in the world. 


made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 











AGENTS iii: #8 secs WAREROOMS, | 
BEST CARDS SOL Dlantrnea tre 97 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. | 











designs of Art. Rat Iafactia eee El ntA of « 
Samples, w Marnmoth Illustrated t. Bose. ‘ood ss 
Work. Becomes Returna. ¥. wo pee Pla New Ha n, Ct ? . VW ITH 
Ir a promise you make, matrimonial, 


SMOKING SER GeMS rerce Exper, all I wratted for doe. The which you don’t wish to fulfill F| V E DO! i ARS 
asiamnpe, Circular free. Tven & Con, Mitra, New Haven, Ck And have to put up ten thousand, 
HOW TO WIN AT CARDS Which is greatly against your will, YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 
9 ; 


4 SURE THING! Sent Free to Anyone, Address oe 5 per cent. Imp. Austrian 100A. Gov't Bond, 
SUYDAM, 65 & 67 Nassaa St., New York City. Take a header down below, 


And when the skies are clearing 


Bob up serenely from below. These bonds are guaranteed by the Imperial Government of 
. Pd iitas Mi iceeel Austria, and bear interest at the rate of 5 per cent. per annum 
Ol City Blizzard. payable semi-annually. 


rhey are redeemed in two drawings annually, in which 10 





Issue of 1860, 





Oscar WILDE’s arrival in England was a most tame J /4rge premiums of 
affair. Quite a an had collected at the dock to | 60,000, 10,000, 5,000, ete., Florins are Drawn. 
xreet him, but just as he landed a dog-tight was an- Every Austrian 5 per ct. 100 florin bond, which does not draw 
nounced, and the long-haired apostle of wstheticism one ofthe larger premiums, must be redeemed with at least 
was left alone in his glory. And a dog-tight is not an 120 FLORINS, 
uncommon occurrence in England, either Rochester | asthere are no blanks, and every bond must draw something. 
Post-Excpress rhe next drawing takes place on the 


\ FRENCH chemist says he can resuscitate a human ist of FEBRUARY, 1883, 


body after it has been frozen solid for six months. If J} And every bond bought of us on or before the Ist of February 
¢ . ‘ , is entitied to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon 
he can make the thing work it will become fashionable ] on that day. Country orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS, and 


to freeze stiff in December and be thawed out in March, J Mclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next 
MUSIC BOXES FROM $1 UP. drawing. 


It will save fuel, and one can pass a hard winter and For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 





RGUINETTE: ABINETTOS, TOURNAPHONES, MUSI- > th: . o 2 four ars ¢ 
GAL CABINETS, AUTOMATIC TIANOS, PIPE” AND seh J 09" new Usk coul Ins gone up fourdollarsaton—} INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
SMALL INSTRUMENTS, $8 TO $30. LARGE INSTRU- , No. 150 


. ae : Broadway, New York City. 
MENTS, $60 TO $2,500. A GENTLEMAN, hearing of the death of another: “J 


is ; (ESTABLISIFED IN 1874.) 
831 B d ee ee ee N. B.—In writing, pl te that you saw this in THE »UDGE 
- . N. B.— yriting, please state thi ou Sa ils E JUDGE, 
roa way. told me that Tom Wilson’s fever had gone off °" “Oh, . » 
BETWEEN 12th and 13th STREETS, | yes,” replied the latter, “I did so, but I forgot to men- 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE SENT FREE oN appii- | "0" ‘hat he bad gone off along with it.”—San Fran- 
CATION. ctsco News-Letter. 
THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE COMPANY. A Cuicaco girl threw her shoe after a departing bri- 
dal party the other day, and it took the construction 


MY WIFE'S MOTHER, |2:"s=°s--"""""l-phe Brookside Library. 








By “ BRICKTOP.” “ dndian Department," Washington, D. C. PRINTED IN BOLD, HANDSOME TYPE. 


I am anxious to introduce Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup among 
my Indians. having used it myself for several months, and 





















One of the Funniest Books Ever Published. ee Seis Wie Gat rer oaieed eavelctine No. 162 L’ASSOMMOITR, by Emile Zola, + 20c. 
PRICE TEN CENTS. cough, brought on by exposure while on the Sioux Commission No. 179 NANA, by Emile Zola, - - - - + 20c. 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, a . « Seem No. 192 POT-BOULLLE, by Emile Zola, - - 20c. 
Box 2730, 34 and 36 North Moore St., N.Y. Agent for Poncas and U. S. Commissioner, No. 202 RENEE, by Emile Zola, - + + - 20c. 
No. 207 THE MILLION, by Jules Claretie, - 20c. 

FERNS SERRE REL WEL LRT A SENT AQAA NST NT No. 211 LOVE’S TRIUMPH, by Fortune du 
is 2 8 BEAUTIFUL HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 4 Boisgobey, - - - = + = = = 20c. 

4 9 5 Z No. 214 A TERRIBLE CONFESSION (La 

v, seveatty s Organs oes Confession de Claude), by Emile 
Z THE MOST SUCCESSFUL HOUSE IN AMERICA. Be Se oe eee a ec a li 

4 SS the time is approaching 7 : ¥ 2 ee ome 4 

7 Beveise anya ba No. 219 A DEAD MAN'S WIFE, by Alexis 
2 Birthday or Wedding Pres: 4 iii. +c «ess so + he 

4 than an ORGAN or PLANO! 4 No, 224 THE WOMAN WITH RED HAIR, by 






RTE. Bay yon. Ry a 
purchase writ« or ity . 
it ~ D ¢ XT: AL OG 


Alexis Bouvier, - - - - - - 20¢ 
No, 227 THE RANTZAUS; OR, LESSONS 

OF LOVE, by MM. Erckmann- 

Chatrian, - - - - - - - - 200. 
No, 242 NEMESIS, by Emile Zola, - - - 20c. 
The above works are published in THE BROOKSIDE LI! | 


BRARY, and are for sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to 
your address, postage free, upon receipt of price. Address 
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me 
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ERE until you 
HOL IDAY 

LARS, NOW READY. al- 
uable information to the wesats buyer.@} If you have no time to 
write a letter send a postal any 

Address or call upon ‘DANIEL ¥F. BEATTY, 

BRATTY 8S MANUFACTORY t BEATTY S OFFICES AND WAREROOMS 
Rallroad Ave. A Beatty St. ; teats Bullding, W ashington Ave, 

WASHINGTON, NEW JERSEY, United States of America. 


= ‘The Largest Organ and Piano Establishment in Existence." 
A< < While asa Tes ove od doors of other m: miter ono »s you read * Posl- 4 FRANK TOUSEY. Publisher, 


N Con” O . mu read 2 a 
nk 5 sito SAE A w A re a EL¢ ‘C om E.” 4 Box 2730. 34 and 36 North Moore street, New York, 


SSS SSS SSL SSS SESE SEE Sw. wa In sending for any of the above books please mention paper 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


1" STYLES ARE CORRECT !! | 


| 


THE JUDGE. 


ENO xX, 


WORLD RENOWNED 


| ENGLISH HATS, 


“WViartin’s” Umbrellas. 


THE HATTER’S “ DENTS” GLOVES, 


Foreign Novelties. 


| QUALITY — THE BEST!! 





a 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable FEY AA "3"& § can be found in every city in the United States 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 








ENOCK MORGANS SONS 













AJanclio 


FOR HOUSE CLEANING.—Saves Time, Labor,and Money. 
Cleans Paint, Wood, Marble, &c., and will Polish Tin 


Brass, Copper, Enives, Glass, China Ware, Oil Cloths, 


osu, 


&e. 












FIRE EXTINGUISHER. 


S.F. HAYWARD, Gen'/ Agen! 
AOT Broadway N.Y.City. 





ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. 


health or pleasure. all join in bearing wit 
to its merits. Send 3c. stamp for catak 
with price list and full information. 





COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per- 
manent, practical road-vehicle, and the num- 


Pro- 


fessional and business men, seekers after 


ness 


prac 


THE POPE M’F’G CO., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 
NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 





= TO A GOOD OF 
ZG UNE ce FROM AL. o AGE 


Py , 
Quis Gres AND PAINS, USE ge By 
~ a 









AT HEALTH RE 


PILLS 
PURIFY THE BLOOD 


ACT AS A 


HEART CORRECTOR 


And by cleansing, regulating, and stre enin 
the organs of digestion. secretion and wadorption’ 
cure Apoplexy, Fits, Paralysis, Nervousness, 
Dizziness, , Biliousness, Bad Breath, Jaun- 
dice, Liver and Kidney Complaint, Lack of Appetite, 
Low Spirits, | or , Headache, 
Constipation, Fevers, Malaria and Contagion, Fever 

1 and , Diarrhoea, Groves, Colds, Rheumatism, 
Ne ia, Gout. Female Weakness, Urinary Dis- 
orders, and all Se gy of the Spleen, 
Stomach, Bladder and s. 

Prepared only by Dr. SWAYNE & SON, Philadelphia. Ms 
ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR THEM 
Price, 25 (ts. Five Boxes. $1. Gers h~ Mail toany Add- 





WRIT For CaTaALoGvE of New Books, JEWELRY 
TRICKS, GAMES, and NOVELTIES. 


E. G. RICHARDS, Toledo 





“ala- 


$2.50 Printing Press, with a complete 
acript type outfit, $4. Sample cards and ¢ 
logue 3c. W. C. EVANS, 50 N. Ninth street 
Philadelphia, Pa, 





NOW READY, Volame 2 of THE JUDGE, hand- 
somely bound in cloth; price $3.50. For sale at the 


Publication Office, or can be ordered through 
newsdealer. THE JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., 
and 36 North Moore street, New York. 


any 
34 


A New York dressmaker has built a dress contain- 
ing eighteen hundred buttons. When the edicts of 
fashion compel a man to wear a coat and pair of 
trousers with eighteen hundred buttons there's ine 
to be trouble and profanity—especially if he is a mem- 
ber of a fire company and there is an alarm at mid- 
night. Half of the town would be burned down before 
he had buttoned the ten hundredth button Vorris- 
town Herald 


Ir was when his wife got out of bed at five o'clock 
me cold winters morning to make the kitchen fire 


that Sancho Panza drowsily murmured, *‘God bless 





the man who first invented sleep.” — Rochest Post- 


ry pess 
a] . 


WHEN a couple of lawyers get into a fight in a St 
Louis court-room the judge doesn't arrest them for 
contempt of court. He orders the spectators to form 
a ring, and he holds their coate while they fight it 


ut. Cincinnati Saturday N ght 


A Boston woman declined a gift of 325,000 She is 
a widow of a newspaper editor, and it is suspected 
that she has pawned her husband’s diamonds, and 


needs no further assistance.— Norristown Hera 


AN enraptured youth in Vienna kissed a pretty girl 
on the ear with such adhesiveness that he ruptured the 
drum of the organ and rendered her deaf. If the 
young girl had her lips with her at the time, the young 
man should be fined $250,000.— Norristown Herald. 

WELL, did you enjoy your goose on Christmas ?” 
inquired a man on Wabash avenue of Spugzlefoot. 
‘**Goose! Think we'd be satisfied up at our house 
with a paltry goose? Not much; we hada fall grown- 


ostrich.”’"—Chicayo Cheek. 


LAsT summer a circus visited Austin, and a colored 
gentleman walked about over the audience, calling 
out: ‘‘Iee cold lemonade.” “What did you say 
asked a granger from Onion Creek. ‘‘ Ice cold lemon- 


ade.” ‘*IT don’t care what you are called. You may 
be called lemonade or Limburger cheese for all I eare 
Take your hoof off my toes.”— Te.ras Sittings 


Tue dispatches say that Gambetta, the famous French 
statesman, died of ‘perityphhlis.” No wonder the 
poor man died. If the doctor even told him what ailed 
him, it would have been enough to kill him.—Jeck’s 
Sun 

** Jutra, my little cherub, when does your sis*er Em- 
ma retarn?” ‘I don’t know.” ‘* Didn't she say any- 
thing before she went away?” ‘She said, if you came 
to see her, she’d be gone till Doomsday.” —San Fran- 
isco News-Letter. 


A LECTURER Calls his discourse A Night ina Vol 
cano.” The puns on this are ‘‘lava” and * crater,” 
but the paragraphist will have to get full of the latter 
before he’ll lava ’nough courage to work the old things 
in.— Norristown ITlerald 


Coal Oil or Petroleum may be very nice for tlumuinating or 
lubricating purposes, but surely it is not the proper thing to 
cure a cough with. Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup is looked upon as 
the standard Cough remedy. 





LA 


CROWN 


Height in fro 





PORTLOSSIE | 


TEsT 


GEO. B. CLUETT, BRO. & CO. 


COLLAR. 


nt, 2 1-8 inches 


Height in back, 1 3-4 inches 


Sold by Leading Dealers. 





A Positive Cure New York. 
Is 
ELY’S A young man six years in my employ 


Was so afflicted with Catarrh as to be a 


Times incapable of attending to business 
Cream Balm | v's Cream Balm «¢ tl ‘ 


b 
several friends, wher 


CATARRH effected. EUGENE L. 









ured him, 


which time I have recommended 


e cures have 
BUTTON, man 


Sin 
it 

bere n 
ulact 


urer of Raven Gloss. 56 Warren street. 


Apply by the little finger into the nos 


trils. It will be absorbed, effectually 
cleansing the nasal passages of catarrhal 

2 virus causing healthy secretions. It a 

ive inflammation, protects the mem 

branal linings of the head from additiona 

olds, completely heals the sores, and re 

Z stores the sense of taste and amell, Bene 
ficial results are -alized by a few applica- 
HAY-FEVER tions, A th 1) treatment wi 4 : ure, 





Unequaled for colds in the head, Agreea 
cular for information and reliable tes 
r by mail. 50e, a package—stamps. | 


Neto use, Ser 
timonials. Wi 
ILY’S CREAM 


vd for 
ih ale 
Baim 








Marks Improved 
ADJUSTABLE 


Folding Chair 


With over 50 changes of posi 
tion. Acknowledged the best. 
Seven different articles of fur 
niture combined in one 
simple that a child can readily 
transform it from an easy chair 
to a lounge, bed or child's crib 


and so 


MARKS A. F. CHAIR CO., 


Sole Prop’rs and Man’frs, 850 Broadway, N.Y. 


Chicago Office, 221 and 223 State 
Price only 225.00, and upwards, 


street. 





Se TELLS ALD 
@Pace Toronto, Out, 





Send one, two 
for a retail box 
best Candies in t 
handsome boxes, 
Suitable for pres 


three or five 4 


the World put 
\ strictly 


by express. of 


ollars 
the 
up in 
pure, 


ents. Try it once 


Address Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago 





HEALTH IS WEALTH! 











+ WEST'S SERVE and BRAIN TREATMENT, « guaranteed 
r is. Ce , N 





Waketulness, Mental Depression 


@u- 
lcobol 
, Softening of the 





y the use o 


acco, 
resulting in Insanity and leading to misery, decay and 


death, Premature Old Ace, Barrenness, Loves of Power in either 


sex, Involuntary Losses caused by over-exerti« 
abuse or over-indulgence, Each box contains 


n of the brain, self- 
one month's treat- 


ment. $1 0 box, or six boxes for $5; sent by mail prepaid on re- 


ceipt of price, We guarantee six boxes to cu 
each order recetved by us for six bottles, ac 


reanycase. With 
mpanied with $5, 


we will send the purchaser our written guarantee to refund the 


money ifthe treatment does not effect a cure. 


Guarantees issued 


only by A. d. DITMAN, Chemist, Broadway and Barclay St., N.Y. 








CONGRESS BEER. 
CONGRESS BEER. 
CONGRESS BEER. 


Made of the best materials the market affords, it 1s pronounced by competent judges to equal the imported beer, 
either for draught or bottling purposes, All orders promptly filled. Price Ten Dollars net per barrel. 


WILLIAMSBURGH BREWING COMPANY. 


(LIMITED.) 
SCHOLES, HUMBOLDT & MESEROLE STS., BROOKLYN, E. D., N. Y. 












































SANFORD’S RADICAL CURE. 


The Great American Balsamic Distillation of Witch 
Hazel, American Pine, Canadian Fir, 
Marigold, Clover Blossom, ete., 


For the Immediate Relief and Permanent Cure of every form of 
Oatarrh, from a Simple Head Cold or Influenza to the Loss of 
Smell, Taste, and Hearing, Cough, Bronchitis, and Incipient 
Consumption. Reliefin five minutes in any and every case. 
Nothing like it. Grateful, fragrant, wholesome. Cure begins 
from first application, and is rapid, radical, permanent, and 
never failing. 

One bottle Radical Cure,one Box Catarrhal Solvent and 
Sanford’s Inhaler, all in one package, of all druggists for $1. 
Ask for SANFORD’S RADICAL CURE. 


WEEKS & POTTER, Boston. 


EHNING 


FIRST-CLASS 
GRAND, SQUARE, AND UPRIGHT 
PIANOS. 


15 E. 4th St., and 129 E, 


corner 124th street and Ist ave. 








Warerooms : 125th St. 


Factory N. EF. New York. 








JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York, 


Price, Per Case (Ome DOSCR)cc.ce ccccccccccccccccecce 36.00 


OWENS’ 


Reliable Hair Restorer 


For restoring gray hair 
preventing baldness, 
beautifying the hair. 
5c. and 75e. per bottle. 
Fulton st. 





to its natural color, 
and preserving and 
Sold by druggists at 
Depot: Crittenton’s, 





cuuing London Physician es 
fablishes ep offi 8S in Now York 
for the cureot EPILEPTIC FITS. 
From Am. Journal of Medicine. 
Dr. Ab. Meserole (late of London), who 
makes a specialty ot Epilepsy, has without 


doubt treated and cured more cases than any other living physician 
His success has simply been astc onishing ; we have hear« lof cases of 
over 20 years’ standing successfully cured by him 
&@ work on this disease, which he s 
derful cure free to aay eatare 7 
O. Address. We advise any 
Dr 


He has put 1 
ids with a large bottle of his won 
Pane 4 sen< a their express and P. 

ing acure to address 
AR MESEROI E. N 


rlishe 








“i John &t., New York 
Words and Music of ‘a 
popular songs and 7é 
page Catalogue Sree 6 
any one sending s “FTL 
for postage 





THE POET'S LAY. 


“ O Lady Flora, let me speak.” 
—Tennyson, 
Wuart joy! to be a lovesome poet 
Breathing fancies sweet and rare, 
Though no other mortal knows it 
This were bliss beyond compare. 


Thus the poet softly gusheth 
Lady Flora take my lay, 

Quite forgetting Cochin pullets 
Nobler layers every way. 


The poet’s better-half wild wisheth 
His confounded laying would 

Turn to setting, and to hatching 
Something in the shape of food. 


For the lays her warbler warbleth 
That to him so tuneful sound, 

Put upon a booming market 
Bring about 1 ct. per ib. 


Her best gown is past re-turning, 
Little Tommy’s toes peep out, 
His rosy under-flannel blusheth 
Through his trousers’-seat worn out. 
She would freely, gladly barter 
All her poet’s soulful trash, 
All the soft-shelled lays he layeth, 
For a little solid cash. 


She is sad, and worn, and weary, 
To carry double vainly tries, 
While her husband writeth sonnets 


To some other woman's eyes, 


This is called poetic license, 
In some rapt, ecstatic spell; 
As to how and where they get it, 
These 


moonshiners never tell. 


So Lady Flora, 
Or 


take this sonnet, 
my maiden free and gay ; 
If you find no meaning in it, 
You can throw the thing away. 
—ICHABOD HETCHEL, 


A Ptt 


sengers 


LMAN Car-porter Says that very wealthy pas- 
lifty cents. At that 
rate a poor man would have to put up a five-dollar bill. 
That's why editors’ walking gear is so well 
—Oil City Blizzard. 


seldom give more than 


developed. 


“Yes,” said the landlord, ‘‘ I do hate to have a fool 
come to my hotel and blow out the gas 
His friends are invariably so af- 


forget to pay his bill.” 


on retiring, 
It’s very distressing. 
flicted that 


Journal. 


they Somerville 
One of the members of the present Congress will edit 


We glad to 
be able to record so remarkable and rapid advance- 


a newspaper after his term expires. are 
ment, and hope that 
will not 
respectable editor. 


the fact of his having been a Con- 
hinder him 


Exchange. 


vressman from becoming a 


THEY were passing along the street the other day, 
with lovely 
robed in dresses that princesses might envy. 


two ladies faces as the fairest roses and 


rhe tirst 
angelic creature was just saying that it was “just too 


exquisitely lovely for anything,” but when she sat 
down upon the cold, hard pavement, she simply re- 
marked: ** Darn such pavements.”’—Exchange. 











WEBER 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PIANO FORTES. 


CATALOGUE MAIL ED FREE 


WAREROOMS 


5th Avenue and West l6th Street, 


NEW YORK CITY. 


ON APPLICATION, 








“ Nothing gee Labor.’ 


HOREROUNDATAR 


FOR THE CURE OF 
COUGHS, COLDS, DIFFICULT BREATHING, 
AND 


All Affections of the Throat, Bronchial Tubes, 
and Lungs, leading to Consumption. 

This infallible remedy is composed of the HONEY of the plant 
Horehound, in chemical union with TAR BALM, extracted from 
the LIFE PRINCIPLE of the forest tree ABIES BALSAMEA, or Baln 
of Gilead. 

Those who have used it say that 
hound and Tar is wonderfi 
the organs of respiration are affected, and that its ac 
unusually rapid. It contains nothing that can ¢ 
stomach, and has an extremely agreeable flavor. 

Children derive great benefit from its soothing properties 
when suffering with Croup and Whooping Cough 

Prices, 50c. and $1 per bottle; largest, cheapest. 

HOARSENESS, COUGHS, COLDS, &c. 
New York, Dec, 18 

I suffered greatly from ui sees Caused by preaching ever 
night. 1 was advised to “try HALE’S HONEY OF HORE: 
HOUND AND TAR, and can most cheerfully recomme e 
Same as being a most excellent remedy for Coughs, Colds, & 
Yours respectfully, &c¢., AVID W. COUCH 

Pastor Eggleston Square Church, Boston 

In Bronchial Affections it is also specially useful. 


HILL’S HAIR AND WHISKER DYE. 50c. 
Pike’s Toothache Drops Cure in One Minute. 
GLENN'S SULPHUR SOAP. 


external REMEDY ex'ant for the cure of 

SKIN DISEASES, and for BEAUTIFYING the COMPLEXION 
> Beware of Imitations! ~«4 

Sold by druggists, 25c.; 3 cakes, 60c. 

©. N. CRITTENTON 


Hale's Honey of Hore- 
illy remedial in all cases where 
tion is 
lisorder the 


1SS80, 


Mass. 











The most effective 


Proprietor, New York. 


CONSUMPTION. 


2 a positive remedy for the above d ; by 
use thousands of cases of t) e worst ki — and of ic oa 
standing have een oe —_ In i, 8 ong is my faith 
in its efficacy, that Iv end TWO! BOTTLES FREE. to 








. ” . . mn « . re her with * VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease. to 
OSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, om sufferer. Give Express and P. O. address, 
TRIFET, 25 SCHOOL ST., BOSTON, MASS. M ASS. Re Sone MANUFACTORY: BELFAST. IRELAND. : DR T, &. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., New York. 
i - OF MAKING MANY BOOKS THERE IS NO END.—ECCL, 12:12, 





ae EDITIC 


From the 


IF YOU 


1 FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, 


NEAT 


Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. 
Books. 


WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, 


AND SAVE AGENT'S 


ESTABLISHED 1836 


AND ELEGANT 


Emblematic Designs for ail the Leading Subscription 
Specimens on exhibition. 


COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 


JAMES E. WALKER, 14 Dey St., N. Y. 


IN WORK AT SHORY NOTICE A SPECIALTY. 


IND TIMES, TO DATE, 


AND GDD NUMBERS, FOR SALE. 
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: THE JUDGE. 
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A Little Sparring between Counsel. 
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f «NEW STYLE OF STREET ENCOUNTERS. 











Contesting a Little Bill. 
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ABOLISH THE PISTOL FOR THE GLOVES. 




















